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- 2 evincec a tenderness of heart—a kindness of tecling—a disposition = thir rut this Vessel ) out the world—all whi throug he 
ORIGINAL MORAL TALES. pss a 
todo a good act—a generosity of manner—a nolulity of s« w lin Chadless space ve OC t wil its narrow lumnits To some it 
deserve to be recorded and remembered, for the admuration of is Wee t los the end of lite It has destroved 
THE SWISS CULPRIT. ; 
some, and the imitation of others I me in, that the intelligent families NTOCRCU Stipes ‘ ea ‘ ite of armies and nations 
reader, at his own fireside, should admire him, and the intre | n It is laden with tears and ve and hate—hope and despair. 
BY CHARLES CONSTANTINE PISE, DD. : Nie mh ’ 
ner, ler sumlar circumstances, delight in mutat ng his | anth \ What opposite fee s have me irked its transit By some 
; pick a mad tt was hailed with joy y some cursed im a \ How can I re- 
(Continued from our last.) rr . P P 
: the luxury ' He porn even such an eve Ss the pass way of a minute, with- 
CHAPTER IV The boat returned to tl ship tilled with a stock ot s roy out s¢ us tho Ss When every tmunute rolls thro i the world 
Tue sprightly, jovial conversation of the guests at the breakfast- sions, and a reciprocation of the names of the pa cunere vith such a vast principle change and rev 
table, and esp cially of the captain, a shrewd and gentlemanly per- the Cleopatra (On her arnval the s s ve thre cee Pras true sand Alin iow strange it is t vou should 
son, as well as a skilful and fearless navigator, could not divert my the gentlemen waved their hats, the ladies again spread out the soe sO ‘ th iw I saw noth 
attention from the ship in sight: appetite I had none, my heart | white kerehiefs; and all on « r packet, from the captain down t * You have entered into en in the mo 
thrilled with impatience to discover what that thing might be, which, | the lowest sailor-bovy, ired to exu ithe pleasure of bestow ‘Ves \ el 
like a speck on the horizon, dimly rested on the waters. To the | and receiving a favour on the inhospitable Atla h And be dl the rose si with its unadorned iN vet ligh 
mariner accustomed to the occurrences on the ocean, this circum- Having done his duty, the gallant captam ordered the vards to be ‘trom we 1 any ows 
stance Was very common ; and though even he involuntarily evinces, adjusted according to the winds—execuse my ine e, re ot Yes, my hate 
what social nature never fails to elicit, a pleasure to meet other | the proper nautical terms and phraseology, if y ders 1 mac \ \ oO se ta subsequent period, t v ' d 
fellow-beings so far from land, he must have smiled at the enthusiasm is all I) ask—and having got under way. the Cleopatra aean ! ste then swe vith e lit f 
which, beating in my bosom, absorbed all my faculties, and swept bounded forward with increased speed, as though she would make ow be i er " ow, OX uy 
all my nerves up for her delay in lving-to by the side of her sis ship. We fragrance, f tender temts and exquisite beauty 
* You don’t seem much of a sailor, sir,” said the captain. “ But | parted to meet no more on the waters! we panting for hon he Phere ‘ so bea us flows ‘ ‘ \ 
it so happens that some persons are ailing the whol: passage, while longing for a strange land ; both r heaven for propitious With a tho fula “ we can cease from o 
others are perfectly well.” breezes, and auspicious fates. Our flags were left flving as long as GOWN, alone k at the 
* Pity the man,” | returned, half despondently, “* whose home is they could be discerned, and we frequently fixed our eves 1 pon the *You have at ‘ mele ssweet 1 i f s 
on the sea.” receding st pt til she was lost m the mist of distance w Wwe eaves withered s perfume cone s te ‘ 1 tere on 
* The life of a sailor is, in truth, not an enviable one,” he returned both reach m safety our destined ports We are m the hands of ut ‘ 
« Only he who has experienced it can tell—ean fee]—the deprivations Providence! I have ofte ‘ ered why the flowers sho { 
mv ht } } 
which he endures—afar from lis family and his frends, at the merey All the passengers, even those of 1 ste seome enjov Aga . \ ve beheld | ——— 
of winds and waves the pleasure of ** sy t wket. Did Is ’ Ves, readk spring, come Ww nate to the old tree, bw window, at ‘ 
«“ The most menial occupation ashore has its comforts; an artifi- with one exception Boniface derived no ‘ { i 1 there 1 hest Ina ort nT) ‘ ‘ The 
cer, or a servant, can at least enjoy the opening leaves and rising surly, silent, and reckless, he walked about, scarcely owing a You may hear the « mw yo ery for food, and the parent 
grass of spring—can lowter after hus daily work on solid ground = transient glance t the str vers who came ra evincing thatte ' a thei offs 4 
and over smiling fields —but the sailor——"* the least mterest in what was going on While his Companions <7 fathe ‘ l Wwe Watelhe « little, tinv creature 
* True ; and on the sabbath he « r the pealing of the church- were str rtheir eyes in viewing the beautiful American shy they grew to st ind came « ' the es, and the 
bells ; and with his wife and children walk to the house of praver; and expressing im their own jargon their de t the whole oceur we ' ‘ fl chin « Woo 
but we sailors are condemned to be penned fter dav, mght rence, Boniface stood alone, aloof. Every new face seemed. to hus \ ‘ ‘ eft these Is and all the 
after night, m a small cabin; or if we go on see nothing tortured imagination, to be marked with contempt f evel others w " ‘ t 1 other burds build ne 
g g g | ry 
but one boundless, monotonous waste of waters.” eve appeared to be turned with a reproving scowl upon hun; every dw ‘ What has wro ‘ 
«“ Give me my own dear fireside,” I exclaimed, with some enthu- Whisper Was interpre ted as a detection of hus guilt; every vouwe “ie 


siasm, “if it be ma cabin, rather than float on these strange waters, 


even though in the proudest and noblest of ships 


* And vet there must be navigators,” said the captain 


i 

* And well do they deserve of their country and the world.” 
“Tam ple ased to hear you say so,” rejoined the gallant « aptain, 
firmly seizing my hand. * Our profession is one of the most ardu- 


How 


land cast even a thonght upon the sailor on the bosom of the 


ous, lonely, tedious and thankless few of the busv men on 


ocean, 





in the midst of winter. His own family of him—they hope 


there are no storms—his children, after leaving the bright hearth, 


ray for the safe return of their father; the owners of the ship, and 
} } 


those concerned in her, feel an interest in her destiny; but the rest 


of the world laugh on, sport on, rush on, without thinking, as they 


fold themselves in their comfortable cloaks, of the terrible winds at 


> 
sea 


Two hours had elapsed from the time when the first signal of the 


distant vessel was perceived ; and we were now approaching each 





other rapidly. I could clearly see the noble American packet, with 


her starry banners streaming and trn mphing in the breeze ; and the 
the 
ndke 


The two 


passengers thronging arterdeck, many of whom were ladies, 





thustastically saluting us, as 
by side, half- 

with 
} 


oe’ abroad 


waving their white h hiefs, and er 





we drew near ships rode side houch 


as 


conscious of what was passing Our own flag scemed to vie 





the other in spreading forth its glorious stars, and expand) 
its magnificent stripes—saluting on another exultingly, majestically 
Hail, native flac’ f 
iH 


tot t na 
e tnend 





or ¢ 
and tert 


ver my 

' 
The boat was let down from the packet, and in a few minutes her 
a 1} 





mate leaped on our deck, asked for the captain, and presented him 
a list of the passengers; at the same time he delivered a note from 
his captain, couched in nearly these words 

“Dear captain—Head winds, which have continned to rage until vester- 
Cay, torthe last three weeks, have detained us on our passac¢ ind besides, 

eavy blow swept frem our decks al! our fresh provision , in suc t 
her, that we are entiy destitute of vegetables, poultry ele 7 

s are obliged to satisfy themselves with salt meat 1 vou not 

us! If you have anything fresh to spare, send it to us. Yours, et 


Our worthy captain had hardly finished reading the note, when he 
commanded the steward to give ail the fresh provision which could 
Never did I fee! 


itable deed, as I experienced when the captain behaved with so much 


be spared as much gratification in performing a cha- 


feeling and liberality. He was a man whom I very much esteemed 
from the hour when I first became acquainted with him; but his 
character shone forth in admirable lustre on this occasion. He 


sounded upon his earas the sentence of condemnation. He evinced 


all this in his deportment—he expressed it all in his heedless, vet 


prying look; he could not conceal the 





racking torment which his 


soul was suffering. In the midst of the « t 


xcitement—the shak 


hands, and waving of handkerc|nefs, and uratuiations of sailors, and 


intense curiosity of the emigrants—I kept my eve on Boniface; | 


scrutinized, for my own mstruction, his manner, and J learned a 


lesson—derived a moral which tome shall never erase from my 


memory I saw and felt the force of the lines of the poet wlich a 


thought of atfixing 


at first, as amottotothis brict tale 
Patriw quis ex 
Se quoque x 
What exile from himself can fl 
To be continued.) 





ORIGINAL ESSAYS, 


A LESSON OFF GIBRALTAR, 


BY AN OU TOGENARIAN 


“ Tuere is theme for comment in the passing away of a minute 
| 


said the venerable parent closing his heavy book 
: 


t was the second day of a dead calm between the Pillars of Her- 


The sky bent over them with a clearness t at seemed t 


cule Ss 


tural 





On its vast arch not a cloud, not a bar was to be seen, and 
the rose-teit, paling from the horizon upward into a pure pearl, lay 


like the hue 
“A 


for congratulation rather’ and I find nothing more remarkable 
} 


on the inner curve of a sea-shell 


theme for comment! echoed the vouth, archly; “a theme 


than that it should go so slowly. I have read myself almost to death. | 


am dying to go on shore, and each hour seems longer than the last 


What wonder do you find, my dear father, in the thou 





ohtotso dulla 


thing as a minute, in a calm, too, at sea 


«There is wonder, my son,” replied the sire, “in all things to 


pl 
one who thinks ; but in none more than the coming on and the roll- 


awav of time 





The boy bent an inquiring look on the face of his companion 

* Why, think, Albert, what it is—this t7me—this viewless mystery 
which we talk of—which we fecl—whose footsteps are printed every- 
where. Hold your watch 
“Look! It fhes—it lessens—the little hand points || 
its course—there—it has gone for ever—and with it all the incidents | 


Observe the rising and disappearance 
ot a minute 








1 It ad le tt but I see t it t Ss sali sondert ' ‘ 
ts « wets Upe it ris a | flows 
And « you now taney all the rds and all the flowers in the 
world com ra ‘ ievery Vvoar ‘ placing each other y 
n = ee wave ut sca 
* Wonderful Tine Albert, “T neverthe tof this hetore 
RE eee fit nfluence, 
you are even as a flower. All mankind tao la hom—tacde 
and fall—and w enera ot s 4 me y 8 
iway like those birds of the lorest 
*T always / - said Albert, * Ines wefore 
THe SUP Hse sani the fa r t , t top ol 
high rock of t, ‘ r lu mie set « ut w 
flow rout thre vu Ss, and t : ‘ : vid 
man things were borne bw vo I then sw we ‘ d von 
horizon mac , \ ve ty s ! lailt 
‘ mle, « ireless| } . i ‘ ‘ 
ana rl \ retiect mh ‘ swiloich 
ill Knew lall to 
Such a silt. we vo iv, do we pl ' Time bear 
on to death 
* People wall te thos commo ‘ It cans ( to 
these who comprete t t t us refies A little t ‘ {, ‘ 
ration after genera i ever te vay d om | i 
the wh | vol ut the places where ev move t octs Ww ch 
they have used and lancied ther ow the editees ey ave reared 
remain, and history ret the men 1 them I thou actio 
Po the student, who peruses its payes in the eloset, it is full of 
wonder He becomes f miliarly ac ted wit wings Whom he 
has never seen, whom he can never om Hlow ' that man 
should thus bafile Pine That he sho cad Ww Pine as endea 
voured to snateh from hue We have remarked j vay of 
1 minute Betore we tho t ! tha Xl™ el vi der x 
ganticKk rock was standing The mo l © Vet it 


stands 

* Assuredly,” said the boy, with a sm 

“ Yousmile. See, now, how our mind is chain ind mastered by 
habit. How custom makes th ngscommonpla ind Low'eternal truths 


may astound, when not frequently the subjects of our meditation 


Lift your mind, and from the small compass of a minute extend it 


to a vear.”’ 


“Well.” 
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lo fifty years.” 


* Well.” 
Lo a hundred 


fore vou—before they who bore you—existed.”” 








* It is difficult to imagine the wo our existence 

Life has made us so furniliar with drobt, amr, the ulobe, the skv, 
that they seem almost a part of us The s ever buroing above 
our he I wen associated with so many of our lonely reflec 
t i I Is rol i blo it i ! ta iol pe ! t 

e have reyoiced so in Une te y of nature all these have been 
- full Liisters too 0 ‘ i > 1 st tiotis ‘ 
sootuers OL Our pratt ad sorro eh ' ' rits to us 
“ jal o cw i ‘ i to eit ! Vy KNOW Us, love t 
The idea th I i but promiscuonsly bestow 
millions, O pass a y revardedly Like the leaves and the clouc 
before thei balm iHuenee that, ere we came into being, they 
were seattered t 0 upon others now wore that, aller we il 
cease to exist, they will yet fall soothingly and untirimgly v out ¢ 
li ito without shadow, upon t SW ming ou s of future 
vears, touele Us alinost wilh the eh Ol disap} itment Imag 
nation will not admit the conviction of oui i tar We are 
so much to ourselves, that we cannot cc ‘ w little we are 
to others, what remote links we are int ereat chain, and what a 
sinall and fleeting portion we oceupy of dame. We ean well conceive 
that yonder rock stood there before our eyes fell on it, and wall re 
main after we shall turn away But strive to foree your mind a 
thousand three thousa x tho ind years back. There it stood 
as now; tts broken top towermy above the sea, the waves washing 


shadows 








idly against it with the selt-same sound and motion , the same 
creeping over tts rr cky si the amet rs tracking their silent 
courses above thre nes ine gleaming around, as at thas m 
stant ! Then, and thro iall the long lapse ol Intermediate aves, 
there stood yonder ro You have forgotten to smile, my son.” 

* ] never before st \ to conecive of six centuries 

* And vet each one is no more matter of wonder than a minute 


a nution may fall 





And its chanyves are searce greater \ mountam 

ii) & moment A world has burst in a moment. The universe, 
When its course ts run, may im one tstant be reduced to nothing 
You will die. ¢ ynparedl with the duration of that rock, you are in 
calculably more evanescent than the lightest flower compared with 
vou. You will be dissolved tite i Others will appear after you 





nese with their successors, and the sueeessors of their successors, 


Another period of six thousand years, 
idle 


and yet yonder rock will st 


will be swe pt utte rly away 
pel nd, it as 


and steadily roll on 


haps of twenty thousa to limit the extent, will still 
stern 


It ts called impregnable, and yet it hath changed 


It 


nd, the mute, 


sentinel of this gate 


masters and will awain, for that which has been may be once more 
has been clunved, in Its Prine y ilfreedom, by the naked savage, long be 
, 


fore it had a master or a nani It is obviously coeval with the globe 
Phe 


been among its lords 





itself Roman, the Goth, the Saracen, the Englishman, have 
It was at this pomt that the Saracens planted 

African pil 
Spanish traitor ; and Tank, 
ded py pillar, 
ilimost a re l lon te Europe More 


What eves 
thed 


their banner in Europe Yonder fortress of Ceuta, the 
J ihian, the 
Julian, lar 


mountain, and 


lar of Hercules, was held by 


the Arab chief, who, aided by on the opposite 


gave a name to the 


than a thousand years have passed sinee that period 


gazing upon that tall and n 





have gazed where you are now 


rock and the rugged clif of Bullenes these white towns 


and the creen water! 
What stately th 


ing here at the limit of t! 


upon 


the winding shore What troops have glittered 


; o} re ' } : 
along the beach ets have ploughed the waves, roll 


w ancient world! Yet all that has passe d 


may be nothing to that which is to come 





EXTRACTS FROM NEW WORKS, 


A TALE OF THE LAST CENTURY, 





VILLIERS: 

Tris is an historical novel, pust published im London, and will, 
probably, be reprinted here The publishers, whoever they may be, 
will do well to employ some judicious mdividual to curtail it of its 
proportions ; inasmuch, as a very simple story is swelled out to the 


inordinate length of three octavo volumes, and three or four chapters 





are occupied in the discussion of absurd metaphysicks, and vain and 


frivolous conversations between people of wit and fashion about town 
The yt 
tervened between the two etloris of th 


possession of their forfeited 


riod illustrated by this novel, is the thirty vears which in 
House of Stuart to regain 
throne comprising & portion of the re 
nority of Lours the tifteenth, 


’ . nal 
regeney, and 


gency of Orleans, during a part of the m 
' } 


e conspiracy of Cellamare to deprive Orleans of the 
the campaign of Dettingen 
The hero is a Mr 


the 


Villers, whose father oc: pies the first four or 


five chapters of novel, and is put hors du combat in order to en 


able his son to appear on the lis adventures, as usual, are 


stage 


contingent upon a substituted will, a mateh opposed by the parents of 


j ! 
lady, sundry duels developed 


and a most in 


r, from the consequences of which he is liberated 


the and battles, yemously 





charge of mur 
second, alter 


With the 


by the personal appeal of the heroine to George the 
the manner of Jeannie Deans to that monarch’s queen 
drawbacks above alluded to, we have no doubt the book would se! 
We hie 
first is a deseripuion of Philip d’Orleans, regent of France, (the pro- 


of the 





will afford a few specumens of the ior’s method 


present kimg of that realm.) Lord Stair, the 
The 


earl of Stair has just obtained a clue to the plans of the Spanish 


thyate ancestor 


English ambassador, and Dubois, the minister of Orleans 
party, and hastens to the Palais Royal, to disclose them to the party 


most interested 


* Languid and nerveless, with a brain still wrung by the last night's 
excess, and a countenance the true index of his wild and dissolute 


life, Orleans, attended by a numerous suite, was going through the 
form of listening to various uninteresting details and requests, when 
the British ambassador arrived It was late, and 
several importunates had been already dismissed unsatisfied, yet, 
strange anomaly, not displeased. A set of gentlemen attached to 
had patiently awaited their turn, and 


at the Palais Royal 


tatbiishment 
| 


king s es 








vere now, by their leader or deputy, urging some proposition which 
Orleans avoided. Annoyed at the perseverance with which the 
sisted on the king’s might to certam privale 
te ccorded, the regent turned ce hiteciv aw ast 
Sun led up Lord Stair icreeable in interruption, he 
verved t ‘earl With pov to the Gorerneur du Re 
o in adherent of the rege s, had, however, taken no part 
© pre Oo ‘ quis on. said oud 
Mo inde Villerot, dismuss your friends; Milord Stair has 
ed ol a private audience, and | ean indulge them no farther.’ 


sied and obeyed 














his royal highness will pe ut me to spe ak one word—— 
i ‘ de} ty, movil towards Orleans 
* * Not one, monsie . pted e regent, im] iticr 
They: } must goto the king,” observed the other 
** Monsieur, you may » to the 1,” was the reply 
Does your royal vnnesSs Wis this answe to be recorded 
asked the undaunted deputy,* an mdirect remonstrance, at which 
Orie could not do other than la 1, and, patting the head of the 
vist, he turned easily on his heel, threw an arm over the earl’s 
ler, and lett the audience-« miber 
** And now let us to busmess,’ exclanmed the latter, having yov 





fully a 


neved the demolition of a well-built reputation , a d, by 





comparing notes with Stair, made ut certain that the 


t 
Marquise de 
What views | 


this occa 


— had too long enjoyed the char 


umself might have encouraged | 


icter Of a 


ie did not venture 





”) to disc lose nor, indeed, wot ld fit 


even had the earl’s patience not been already tried to the uttermost 
nose of a blood- 


Nav, I do jot 


let us to business. Dubois has the 





now 


} \ " 
Mier, hawh 


round but you, have the eve ol a 
mean to compare you—he stoops and grovels; you soar Uil it ts 
time LO Strike 

Ihe regent vawned suppressedly, as Stair took from his small 


porttol oO &@ pac ket of letters 
** In what 1} ! ‘your royal 


these, 8 





Hidtined ave secured a 
highness shall presently know. In the meantime let ce explain, that 
they are all Cellamare’s fabrication. Three of them iutended to be 
addressed by the king ot Spain, the first to his cousin of France 

The seeond,’ said Orleans, openmmng his eyes as another yawn 





at the mtelligence 
"The 
** "The third 
“To th 


second,’ said Stair, * is to the parl ament of this kingdom.” 


states-general, when they shall be assembled ; 


for the 


fourth, ready manufactured, se same states to send forthwith 


a praying him to come and 


it : 
OLICKH Niajpest 


the 


t} 


to hus cat! tuke possess onot 


the res of fis roval hk CUUCSS, Philip, duke of 





ney, in room 
Orleans.’ 
this 


which 


** Extremely obliging,’ said the person most interested in 


le disconeerted : * and the 


not u 


manner in 


sufficient 


arrangement, vet but hi 
lus royal highness is to be disposed of is ought of 
to mention.’ 


to be 


COnSeGQuencet 
Le That, 
**Tow! 


dation '’ 





Tim wine, beyond a doubt,’ saul Star 


think you they mtend the Bastule for my accommo 


**Such were too degrading for a prince of the blood,’ replied 


the earl; * 1 faney you would searcely vo so fat 





" 1 rstand you,” said Phil p. rather se riously, and taking 
from Lord Star a list of about sixty names, among which were se 
veral of the Inghest m= the kinedom ‘| understand you; and I 





have vet to thank these wentle 
! 


av, and ladies also, | perceive, 
Now, ! 


nulord, 
Is mteresting correspondence 


then 


wie are so partic ularly anxious tor my wellare by 
what means, may Task, did 


you obtam th 


of my friend Cellamare 


* Starr brietly related the circumstances that led to its interee ption, 
dwelling somewhat longer than we may think necessary on the arrest 





Mr. Villiers 


of the banker, which had in fact taken place in Paris, wh 








rode after his shadow ; the earl being fully aware, when he despatehed 
him, that his secretary had not the least chance of a rencontre with 
the real man 

whe Tus shall be looked to,” said Philip ; ar incing a te l, the 





Alibe 


** You have 


again appeare d 





more of those—a portmanteav full, milord ’ Dubots 
Milord Stair wall send 


hearest thou that \ trunk full of treason 

it; and you and Le Blane may feast vour eves with its contents 
only spare tne any more plots to-night; and there and there ind 
there ’* coneluded he, throwing the several letters to the gloating 
Abbe. ‘This st is for no other eves than my own—as yet, at least 





hittle 





We will givethem a erace—eh, milord ’ They may repent, 





become good men and true 
** And the 
** Oh, they 


women ! said Stair, archly 


| 


will doubtless follow the example of theur lords.” re 





turned the regent, with a sneer 

* The conversation again became light, and P lip. one o mos 
acco upl shed gentlemen of the day, detained Lord St notie 
wif hour, fascimated even at such a moment with the eharms of a 


fur more sterung wit than the common trifl ot that which, passing 
current tor such, at every turn met his ear durme the day 

* He departed, and the regent, carelessly depositing im his pocket 
the list of traitors, rejoined Saimt Simon and Villeroy Dubots was 
contented to rest for some hours ignorant of the | 1 names the 
wuarded catalogue cont uned, consoling himself with the nti 1 








ro’s valise, which would 


tion of Porto ¢ 





inthe serutiny till he should worm out of the Dutchess de Valor 

the secrets he full well knew would be contided to her by the regent 
Our next extract shall be the deseription of a London not ona 

levee-day, and the proceedings of the sovereign mob on such an im 


teresting Occasion 


was a sultry dav of May. ‘The Life Guards, in their splendid 











state 3 Mutments, attracted the general gaze and admiration of the 
multitude, the perteetion of man, and the noble animal under him, 
eclipsing whatever of mcongruous appeared in costume, and the 
* The regent ts sand to have made such a re ier on a similar eccasion 
The authorities of Parts, when wa ticially upon him at the Palats 
Reyal, were often shocked at the language he addresse them, « 
the more devout ¢ Istlans, scands 1 at the t am rane ’ 
which he treated their religion and its sters—fis oWn Is suy sed to have 
troubled him but little One day, after making a number of bishops, he 
laughingly satd before the whole court—* Les Jansentst se plaindront 3 





car je viens de donner tout a la grace, ef rien au merit 



















































































| natural pride of a Briton shutting out from his mind, as he beheld 
his countrymen attended by all the * pomp and circumstance of 
war,’ the contingent expense to the country of keeping up so gor- 
geous an array. For the one, it may be said that the eye becomes 
accustomed to all things; and for u other, though never less in- 
clined to support a standing army, peo le of England at 1 
ume had not the facility of arriving at the true statisticks of the e« 
trv which the v at pre sent enmoy—il enjovinent it mav indeed ty 
called—to see continually the bottom of the purse, and to be st 
{ er trom the hope of its bem re plenished, than were theur g 
grandsires, tull a century back 

* St. James’s-street was kept by a party under cheote 
Vilhers: while two addition oops were drawn up before the 
wav of the palace The police were a nonentity ‘ 

The « i s began t ve \ H imed and or ent j 
nmates ” \ ad yout andl splenale ot ire! i 1 rive « 
cars prover not indiflerent to « splay the while, and ] 
night be, conscious, that if repute or person claimed no ‘ 
diamonds and equipage would exact the same c 

* There was a pre digious squecze Within, withot t, coach alter coac « 
swelled the train, and slowly advanced, the rear bemg tor some ) 
0 V moveable, and the street con telv blo« ved up a consid ~ 
ible w into Pieadillv The caution and yood arrar ement of the % 

OPS, TOW E ver, k pt i lane clear for their own moveni ts, in< 0 

eed, in which a fe wt es rode up and down, with now and then an ot! I 
cor, b's horse s tall w as he wheeled, at tme pressure otthes i 

t iw Open mout me unwashed and less warlike artitice t 

pedestrian crowd was thus early CUINPOst ag ol various grades; B 
very many of the better sort of tradesmen, and well-dressed wom .F 
showed themselves m ditlerent places Hlere and there a be w 
might be seen, less care ful of his por kets than was his tailor, stan oO 

unconsciously near him, the former armed perhaps in the sec th 
ri of having nothir to lose, vet feeling somewhat ashamed « ha 
cig seen in such company Knots of grooms and stable-boys ¢ Db 
cussed the pe its of the horses, and the sit of W hicheote’s jac ‘ 

r tuch they discovered a wrinkle too many But by far the sh 
ores tion of the crowd consisted of journeymen of ditler: ou 
trades, and cor vated glaziers’ bovs, who, with an eve to the du 
masters’ mterest and their own amusement, were, upon the shigtitest ot 
disposition to riot, ready with their pockets full of stones, and b Wi 
with the tate of windows All, however, seemed good humoured, it 
and the day likely to puss otf without excitement on 

* Suddenly an Open Carriay , ot peculiar form, containing to to 
foreign officers clittering with orders, drove out of Jermyn-stres acre 
and attempted to break thro oh the crowd A simultaneous ery des 
burst forth of, * No Germans!" * No Hanoverians!* « The horses’ eth 

ids were sez d, i ral person il violence would have quickly ensue ma 

it for the timely mterterence the military, who made their way the 
m and surrounded the « layre macking their horses again upon t lad 
mob, till they had cleared as lent space Stones and dut tf "i 
n all directions, nevertheless; crash went many windows, w ar 
the glass fell ringing on the pavement. Villiers informed the alarme stor 
foreigners that they had committed a breach of regulations im a our 
proac hing by an interdicted route, which they were not aware o) ; art 
but Whichcote, on the mstant, resolved to let them pass, and pos 
cavalry escorted their carnage t a gahop down St. James’s-stree', by ¢ 
through a running fire of stonesand the fierce acclamations of bret 
multitude, between the lines of troops, who kept the passapye Cie vou 

“ W hie cote saw them sate through the palace-gates, and reti wis} 
ed to lus post * No Hanovermans continued to be heard at int cred 
vals from the erowd—* No Germans! Let the king stav im Eng! \! 
and send away the toremners "" w Various other oral demonstr sav, 
tions ol an ungulet s t cl the thane would ive set ed it Ww 
loyal m any other country than Eng i But our we Vico s mM 
triots love tospeak their minds cre 

* No sooner had Whicheote and his party resume d their stations, 
than his rosy fat face, with a few good-humoured jocular phrases, «Th 
uttered ina true Yorkshire tone, caused a revulsion of feeln yimt L 
bystanders He's a night Englis an! Three cheers for t high 
Lite Guards resounded from all sides, and, without knowimg t same 
cause, the whole multitude took up the ery, while a continued a owl 
deatening cheer ard trom one end of St. James’s-street to the of t 
other It was said that the king turned pale at the sound, to 
tnade its wav to tle rey ear, the heat having occasioned the w 
dows of the presences thioer to be thrown open ad he, W - T 
breast was ton amid the d ot bat » qu led at the apprencns maak 
of popular tumult. * pas aoe 

Villers collected his party, and, foreing a passage through ecke 
mass at all hazards, drew em up across the street The ecnes « } 1 
the populace were deafening, but the young officer was undiverted ; 
from his duty. ‘The Lite Guards were loaded with every opprob t ; 
ous epithet, and the allusions to the king and Hanover became eat min 
instant more open, and more tie reiterated) Brickbats ar =] 
paving stones flew in all directions The riot act was read three ht 
times. ‘The troops charged the mob, pistol shots were fired, a un 
several sword-cuts deali amongst them Snddenly there was a ery “\ 
of terrour, which spread rapidly along from the distance, and a rus ferene 
to the sides ope red the passave tor a party of horse lerv, W +N 

vanced at a g op, halted, was pointed at the crowd, and t Osnat 
rhted matches held ready : it was, however, only a dé t on 
a torn had taken place; the unknown or undetine yp 
ditsetieet; an opening was quickiv made by tl r ge! 

at the head of all the remammne Life Guards, " le "J 
ip the vacuum ('rder was restored by this remtorcement, m ‘ e 
assisted by the coming on ot a thunder storm Phe precincts of tut ~-% 
lace, and the avenues lead it, were by degrees red of Ue oan | 
nob, and e cay v returne crawn swords to their barracks -s 

era torrent of rai, which gloomy closed m the day.” t 


We will wind up with the portraiture of the costume of a gen 


precisel 





man of fon, stely 


me hundred years ago 

















The hair of Vilhers was long, and of a ric \ har vith nm 
curls almost to the extremely low collar of his deep peach-cok 1 
velvet coat, Ww was laced with gold and lned with white silk, at “y 
bemg cut away after a new fashion, showed a magniticently-embre The 
dered waistcoat, with mnmer and pockets; the cutts ¢ her sor 
coat, large a 1008 cat “way down the cambrick re f 
sicove Of fis under garment, which d laved rutiles of « ows! lume of 
fine lace. His nether man—lI beleve this isa approved expression oe | p 

murrey-coloured velvet, rea go, by no means, 80 how ca 
and to meet this, the white silk cking was con- compre 

‘ e le g. a dress that was admirably cal ited to show “No 
to advantage a graceful and well-turned limb. ‘The sword hult, of unwillit 


these t 


curious workmanship, inlaid with gold, the tasselled cane, and three- 
With th 


ipleted the attire ; 





cornered hat, with ns cockade and point lace, cor 
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“Tt is to warn you against the arts of that designing little g psy 


COMICK SKETCHES, But—sofi—here comes that tiresome old proser, the parson.” SUNDAY EVENING READING, 


. . eed * Quomodo rales?” exclauned the divine, walking 
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HOW TO WRITE A FASHIONABLE NOVEL. the dutchess and her son were s¢ ated; “ who have we vete - saeabat 
Veneres, ¢ uprdinesque! ; ’ 

It is astonishing how easy it is to be genteel. ‘The difficulty, we At this moment, the folding-door being opened a little wider, re Vr th ‘ ew \ . ‘ 1 all 
venture to pronounce, after our lucubrations shall have been studied, vealed to the mtruder the rank of the parties he thus addresse« Llhis pogo ' , ' ! t } 
will be to be vulgar. It will be remarked, that the gentility to which = Knees smote together , hus tongue clove to the root of lus nu es —e ‘ , » and . uml to 
we refer is that which is to be mtroduced into books, and not to be thoughts of the entire loss of the neat prese on to \ abole _ 9 afin ‘ ‘ ' y 
put into practice In this latter, we confess our hopes of success living in the dutchess’s gilt passed ex singly throug - ©. © . ‘ ‘ . ' 
are not so sanguine But our hearts are elevated with a conscious * Pardon me,” he exclanned, * most noble “ ind t P . = ‘ ! a 
ness of verv extraordinary merit, when we reflect that our system is al le lord Little did | think, when | took the erty ot address Z the . y : 
perfectly independent of personal considerations; that m tact the vou, that | inter: pled the exchange of mate ul and i ‘ : 

rossest vulgarity in the author is no drawback from his represent * You don’t distu is in the least, my de An % « ' . f ~~ ! ve . ‘ ta 

ing the most polished classes of society, and t t his dulness and datchess ; * | was only giving | d D’Altrey i \ — : ‘ . : ‘ “ 1’ 
stupidity are rather helps than otherwise to his doing justice to the give up the dolce fa ’ e scems to take such pleasure Was nin i ‘ Is t 
liveliest and most ar stocratick conve sations “Ah! very rmght, mv lady What saves the ‘ N . ‘ vens, as Lalo 
lirst, as to the characters Let their names have a fine artsto- nos exrercet iner si . a yeaa ‘ = We 
eratick sound, and let everv one of them rejoice In a peerage ; those ** In tact,” ante evils the old lady has be \ ; cart eneat ' I d 
commoners who are required, must be colonels in the Gauards in the me advice that would turn ali my Applies sv-turvs = ween © . ere Nate ve r flocks 
meantime, With a marquisate or earidom in prospect Sur Walte *Ah! quite nyght, my dear vy s d sil is ‘ ri , ; . tot owe 
Scott is not a person whouw we can Tr ommend as a model on thus to put yoursell out of your w ¥! \\ tsavs Horace l was , la cune ue i 
sulyect; but even him we can adduce as an npossitulity of exe ' rila@ see Sque } 8 \ ‘ ‘ es ; — . t ‘ Haut 
our interest, unless to pe sonaces of splendid t mnes and noble rank * You may sav that, whe you Ww ‘ ‘ toy trier Prt a, . tines | ‘ 4 * 
It any one will tigure to himself the degree of interest he would take come, my lady mother; | think our « ‘ ice os ended now c i vo » thos 
in the fortunes of the Master of Ravenswood and Lucy Ashton, if [im olf to sport a to ’ . ‘ ' ‘ . 4 ‘ © Lord 
the hero had been the son of a bankrupt grocer, called Tho As he said this plavfully put his t s¢ in his cheek, and kicke Ph - Aungr \ ‘ sieht 
Brown, and the hero.ne a constable’s daughter. of the name of Sally over the flowerpot on whieh lus Vas s y = See any ' t ta ce as 

lones ; will at once perceive the yustice of our observation He * | leave vour reverence to ative » the tragn ts of \ ‘ ‘es any . » . ‘ nee ol 
will at once see that Mr Brown and Miss Jones have no rnght to rated mother, he sau, and pire tread out of the conservatory = Ss an a \ co, tald 
our sympathy, and that ther adventures may be very strange, and His lordsiiup, it will be perceive Was a im of Extraore wit ‘ ‘3 . rittied 
their misfortunes very distressing, but that, at the same time, V Ilis reputation tor this was so well ¢ atlas 1 © ret ‘ ' wae mh thee 

ave no more reference to us than Hecuba had to the Prince of the daneing-room, many hearts throbbed hich w cantonal , ‘ ‘ " re 
Denmark the accomplished and witty Lord DP Altreville would join their circle » SESS ~~ eat H es ‘ | can " 

The next } int to be considered is the language in which thev But witha perverseness characteristick of true pe s. he resumes . . : nity . a ‘ enous 
shall speak. And here we again revert to authority im support of his old station betund the door; and taking trom his warst + a mart Por the I t to vou, 
our decision All precede nt is in favour of a very copious intro- por ket a verv handsome gold toot pr t sith “hs ‘ “ ane 
duction of French and Italian to express what, to the apprehension — appearance of Ue utinost abstract is — ‘ ve ( nt 
of ordinary people, might be expressed quite as well in English. It * How handsome D'Altreville looks to-mwht said the vo ay ‘ ‘ ty otlices tor ever 
will be proper to make the butt of the society spout Latin; and as! and beautiful marclioness of Stoke-l’mor to the st ¢ Colonel . . ’ . , b, -- ‘ ' ‘ 

seems ruled that no one speaks Latin but a pedant, and that no Meredith. ‘The gentleman thus addressed, put his quizzing-glass to |) *‘ ' ‘ ! , cot t ’ 
one has so much right to be a pedant as a clergyman, tt will be proper his eye for a moment, and then replied, with a very ¢ stick expres “ . ( 1 ‘ And 1 ’ » we 
to introduce some. middle-aged viear fat and un-idead, as middle- sion of countenance, a + ae , ary ‘ ) " ; ‘ or 
aved vicars always are ind make him as ndiculeus as possible, by * He as handsome who behaves handsome He is verv slow at - om " ‘ \ hey te ‘ r 
describing lim as very learned and very poor ‘This has a verv good = his books.” ve kia ” ‘ t \ y of \ t rm 
effect ; and, as it is known that no real lady ever, bv anv chance, * Dear me! [thought that was an accusation ag st a dilator, y ‘ . vt ste ‘ 
marries a clergyman, you can mtroduce the vicar’s wife as teedu schoolboy—not st so full-grown @ personage as IY Altreville {10 ’ te e Tit ! ven Wrapped on 
the chickens, fattening the pigs, and co rle to the lords and “IT mean his betting books, marchioness ihe gate of Dutto neni . > w i the t aid ter 
ladies with the most prod wious assiduity park is Ke pt bermetically sealed 1 ¢ ' ‘ ale ‘ i ‘ ! 

The greatest ditficultv, however, remains. It may be asked, how * Batton-park '" said the marchioness ; ] wasn't aware hie i J 1 fy t ©, first 
are we to furnish conversation to the hivh-berr personages of our any such estate : . : ‘ the ‘ ‘ ' wt fire, 
story, which shall be distingu:shed from the ordinary language among * Pstate * ejaculated the other; “ ] mean the por ket of his . \! on i! 
ourselves! And here, we flatter ourselves, is the thumph of our | expressibles.” neg “we ‘ ‘ filled with the oul of 
art. It must be evident to everv one that a countess cannot, by any * Ah! je vous tirig, re} ed her ladys p, looking are . , = tn rt o bw 
possibility, express herself in phrases which might be made use of fork pas viteme ext pas! ‘ owmge 
by a lady whose name was not to be found, even collaterally, im De- Lhe object of these observations, now throwing back the breast ss ahs , : Mr . y t, they 
brett. The planis, translate vo rown phrases with the lotuest language of his coat, and 1 ting tus thumbs. w » ar of TTY . ; ce ‘ . t them t ' 
youcan One single example will show our meaningmamoment. You dhewity, mto the arm es of his waistcoat, pursued his wa . : , t ! ‘ 
wish one of your characters to say that some meident or other is in- the crowd till he reach slcove in which was seate . _s opi: «| 
credible If ius the dutehess who makes this remark, she will sav of most s . ove mm d« that air of la eh ‘ 8 en ! id learned 
* Ah, mv dear baroness, c'est fout dans m awd.” "The parson will which is a . nia « svmptom of the most re ~s anil i the ' z , n 4 t ’ 
sav, ** Omma lite in : ind t ero of the book will elevate vhest breeding Bow . ve la WA ; . ( i ‘ 
it mto splendid Enghs Vv exclaiming That, my lord duke, 1s all I hope Lady S 1 Dusterton tes it o re \ o them 

my visual organ Few people, unless those admitted to the se preservation this eve u 
cret, would perceive tha ese Were characteristick modes of al- * Tol lol tor the matter ot that Hlow ts vour lordslup's « = wor 

ng the authors own mn er of expressing lus imeredulity, viz real sanity I) » far from bene 
That “ere ts all eve Fine as fivepence, |; © ve ae oe ; et 
Bearing these rules in mind, the felery of the followmyg scene often to-r t I 

1 life will at once be a eciated It will be perceived t t Oh ves; I've danced till J <7 eo ae ; 
same rule applies to the manners as to the phrases, ind the a ors present at ane ert . . 
own ideas of elegance are exemplitied im the attitudes and actions * Over the s ter shoulder, | spose.” said Lord D'Altreville I t ‘ ily atte 
ot the personages ot lis story om irly pointing im the direction ime ted ‘ , of i tied 

* | wasn't y ide ire to yo ‘ rene ‘ . iour I 

THE ALTONFORDS A TALE OF FASHIONABLE LIFE *No Such a squeeze as this is ¢ y no ‘ iE I . ih sas ‘ eren oad but by one 

e noble drawing-room of Altonford Castle was crowded w Susan, you haven't forgotten, | hope, the et ' our wie 

compan In the ind saloon, Werppert’s ex rate band woke satlo . dl ow 
the echoes witht r del smusick. The dutchess of Fitz-Orville Lady Susar t od f ‘ “ ety the ‘ ye et 

eckoning to at dis wking person, who stood lps sly his lordshup'’s tone and manner, se ‘ , ‘ . verse 

parmg his nails w s penknife be d the « retreated with servatio “but ‘ * courage, alte ric 8 se. ale of ’ ne Wi 

nto the conservatory Their motions were unnoticed ds swered evasis 7 nen ’ or to fear nu 

ui down ¢ two reverse llower-pots, they entered tito a very W hat t ‘ ] t ‘ ‘ ra of ! it tout 

inated ce ‘ mn ; t ds ! *, or a remove 

* How can \ eso g mv dear D’Altrev . when so many No: FT me ste edt v« ’ ~ . ‘ t it 

ht eves are tired ¢ vo Pers vais aura rue telle t r nitely 1 ‘ t ! t weranie , . t " i 
i rfem f It is very x Valuia ton t “ ‘ Siwy st 

Was it for this. bday ’ ous im ed me toaco ‘hia’ v st cot ¢ k . 't theca 

le l cl I stay with vou anothers te DITO * No nevt i sof « s, DOr €% k of LR : . : | the roa 
stop, IPA Have vou remarked the marquis o isk vour heart. Lady S will o , 
Osnatield’s da er But sh ‘ s the new | | v\ ’ 

* P’raps | f ‘ <] ve What the : a lara s f a sow he I ‘ ‘ throveh the 

* Don't vou think she is verv be Quss ‘ ne WE * bre what w ‘ . t ! ' 4 ’ 

gel “What / cma ent ! f dy pine 

matter of that! But there’s a far pretties The 3 lini sat he ! J openes 

t n't Lady Matilda s ‘ t ‘ ! © vo , ‘ , v the of the 

you are surely g me.’ ‘Tha t « ' ‘ R j . t ‘ | 

: er eves \ er? is fo \i epled LU Altreville. susp the t te cos of opped y 
twenty boro s coat over his ‘ s Ss perlite \ ’ ‘ dointo sat ty ly ‘ 

“5 t s always the wav with vo wiies, that prete to he vou take to) ‘ . eve ta ‘ " em on 

iwers. \ lways k the da ters of powerful y elt “if i. d get a little seed len ‘ ne ‘ ri ” th not 
e pink of perfection. | would rather marry Lady Susan Dust *T wish ve ‘ pit err ‘ ' bole . ec 

sith no . than Lady Matilda stutfed 1 { bore . \ i s extended 1 »to the ot ' ‘ 

finsi rc monde. My dear son, how | admire your esprit! * And I, to said Lady Sus ‘ is ' 

I ain af ad your grace res ali sorts Of «4 res ‘ thi ‘ 
phe ¢ Wess shed thro 1her rouge t this hone st of * "The cried DV Altr s t esa oO 

her son; for it is not to be demed that her manners were rather tert mayest 1 to hes “ ' 

more free than comported with her matronly character and advance Phas last sally threw shoe ‘ s of \“\ ‘ —— fens Pones 

ume of Lite yughter, that Lady Susan declared she was re te " ‘wes a POF ee 
“| pardon your illusion, my lord.” she replied with d gnity e t Iw ec he ‘ i to repeat ¢ ‘ ‘ seer ¢ ’ son to , ‘ ‘ sai 

how can you come to go to say anvthing of the sort r sous || White’s. The convereat simeen’ ‘ a asia Bad ws iw: ; tr gir 

cumprends pas ~* tor that t.and Lord I’ Altreville mentally « ed threats of |) « elves: that ia. t Sto any ben 
* None are so slow i art of understanding as those who are vengeance against the nfo wale ca of hoes oyanee, and ess, or event vi © at | , © to be in 

unwilling to understand it what more have vou to sav about vowed, that, if he could do with safety, he would fracture every ol to God, t the fa be to the person who ha 

these two ladies, for | have promised to dance the next quadrille | ossified particle contained wit Lord Twaddle’s cutis. The me elieved him: that he aomeat 1, was owing to his bencfector 

with the lovely Lady Susan '” dents of the next day must be reserved tor the following chapter but that he had no more. « to his own ¢ nal noverte 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


THE MEETING. 


BY MISS ELIZABETH BOGART 
Ver once again we met! 
And thou wert still wnaltered—and my heart 
Forgave the world its fickleness, in which 
Thou hadst no part 
And I forgot that thou couldst never be 


More than a thought—a memory to me! 


It matter’d not. Life's joys 

Are, half of hope and half of memory, made 

And both are dreams—and happiness itself 
Is but a shade 

Before us ever in the distant view— 


We grasp it not, however we pursur 


And yet to meet thee thus, 
After long months of absence, and to see 
Thy smile the same, and feel that time had wrought 
No change in thee, 
Were something more than those unreal things, 


Which hope-oft promises and memory 


brings 


Thy voice fell on my heart, 
With its first charm unbroken by the years, 
Whose course have link’d a few, brief, scatter’d smiles, 
With many tears! 
on thee—and tears that fell 


Siiles which have shone 


Full often after bidding thee farewell ! 


Ant we have parted, now ! 
Thou to sail lightly on, with fortune’s tide, 
With hope’s bright colours spread beiore thy view— 
And | to chide 
The li werlng moments, with but me mory's power 


he gioom of each succes ding tour 


Such—such is destiny ! 
The star is changed beneath whose light we met, 
Or ‘twas thy star, not mine—and it were well 
Could | torget 
For all things bright and happy cling to thee, 


And 


hus divide thee farther yet from mu 


And though we meet again, 
And 
The 


though thy smule be sweet, thy voice be kind, 
will between us still remain, 
Which fate designed 


And thou and Ta se parate path must 


distanes 


ead, 


Thy way through sunbeams—mine with clouds o’erspread ! 





PENCILLINGS BY THI WAY. 


FRAGMENTS OF RAMBLING IMPRESSIONS, 


BY N. P. WILLIS 


A SPRING DAY IN WINTER 


A sprine day sometimes bursts upon us in December. One scarcely 


constant warmth of the fire, or the fresh sunny 


At sucha 


time, the curtatus swing lazily to the muld wind as it enters, and the 


knows whether the 


breathings trom the open window, are the most weleome 


light green leaves of the sheltered Howers stir and erect themselves 
with an out-ot-door vigour, and the shuffled steps and continued voices 
of the children m the street, have the loitering and summer-like sound 
| do 


my love 


of June not know whether it ts not a cockney feeling, but 


with all for the country, fixed as it is by the recollections 


of a life mostly spent in the * green fields,” T sometimes * babbli 
which the 


ot 


of,” there is something in a summer morning tn the eity, 


wet, warm woods, and the solitary, though lonely, haunts the 


country, do not, after all the poetry that has been * spilt upon them,” 


(as Neal would say,) at all equal. Whether it is that we tind so 


much sympathy m the many faces that we meet, made happy by the 


the reason, cerfes, 


same sweet intluences, or whatever else may be 
I never take my morning walk on such a day, without a le aping in 


my heart, which, from all I can gather by dream or revelation 


touch 





it of Paradise. [returned onee, on such a dav, from an 


hour's ramble after breakfast. The air rushed past my temples with 
the grateful softness of spring, and every face that passed had the 
open, inhaling expression, which is given by the simple joy of exist 

clouds were 


The 
| 


white shells mlaid 


ence. The sky had the deep clearness of noon 


winnowed in light parallel curves, looking like on 





the arched heavens; the smooth, glassy bav, was like a transparent 


abyss opening to the earth's centre, and edging away underneath, 


with a slope of lulls and spires and leatless woods, copied minutely 





and perfectly from the upper landseape, and the naked elms seemed 
almost clothed as the teemmg eve looked on them, and the brown 
hills took a temt of green—so freshly did the summer fancies crowd 
into the bram with the summer softness of the sunshine and air 
The mood is rare in which the sight of human faces does not give 
us pleasure It is a curious occupation to look on them as they pass, 
and study their look and meaning, and wonder at the providence of 
God, which can provide in this crowded world, an object and an in- 


terest for all) With what a singular harmony the great machine of 


aud full of joy 


society goes on! So many thousand minds, and, each with its pe- 
culiar cast and its positive difference from its fellow, and yet no 


dangerous interference, and no discord audible above the hum of its | 


daily revolution. I could not help feeling a religious thrill, as I 
passed face after face, with this thought in my mind, and saw each 
one earnest and cheerful, each one pressing on with its own object 
without waiting or caring for the equally engrossing object of the 
The man of business went on with an absorbed look, caring 
The student strided 


other 
only to thread his way rapidly along the street 
by with the step of exercise, his lips parted to admit the pleasant 
air to his refreshed lungs, and his eve wandering with bewildered 
The schoolboy looked wistfully up and 
last stroke of the 


pleasure from olject to object 


down the street, and lingered tll the bell sum- 
moned him tardily in. ‘The womanish school-girl, with her veil co- 


quetushly drawn, still flirted with her boyish admirer, though it was 
* after nine,” and the child, with its soiled satchel and shining face 
with 


The 


atmosphere was universal, and yet all kept on thei 


luitered seriously along the sidewalk, making acquaintance 


every dog, and picking up every stone on Its unwilling way 


iW 


spell of the 


several courses, and the busy harmony of employment went steadily 


and unbrokenly on. How rarely we turn upon ourselves and remem- 


ber how wonderfully we are made and governed! 


EVANESCENT IMPRESSIONS 


I have, very often, m the fine passages of societv—such as 
occur sometimes in the end of an evening, or when a dinner party 


has dwindled to an unbroken cirele of choice and congenial spirits, 
or at any of those times when conversation, stripped ol all reserve 


or check, is poured out in the glowing and unfettered enthusiasm, to 


which convivial excitement alone gives the confidence necessary to 


its tlow—I have often wished, at such times, that the voice and man- 


ner of the chanee at { tleeting eloquenes about us could be arrested 
ind written down for others beside ourselves to see and admure In 
a chance conversation at a party, tn the bavatelle rattle of a dance 


sandy famille, wt ever vou 


ches on 





ina gav hour over cotlee and 





meet those whom you love or value, there will occur pieces of dia 


logue, jour @esxprit, passages of feeling or fun—tniles, it is true, but 
still such tritles as make eras in the calendar of happmess—wluch 
ou would give the world to rescue from their ephemeral destiny 
They are, perhaps, Une soundings of a spirit too deep lor ord iy 
lite to fathom, or the gracefulness of a fanev linked with too fem 


nine a nature to bear the eve of the world, or the melting of a frost 


of reserve trom the dithdent genus—they are traces of that which 








is tleetine, or struck out Ike phosphorus from the sea by irre ia 
chance—and you want something quicker and rarer than formal d 
scription to rest it warm and natural, and detain it m its place till 
+8 
can i looked upon 
THE FIRST FEELING OF WINTER 
How delehtfully the first feeling of winter comes on the mind! 


What atl 


its first ber 


ong of trandgu llizing and atlectionate thor 


t fires, and the sound out of doors of tts tirst chilling 


winds. Oh, when the leaves are driven in troops through the stree 


at myhtfall, and the figures of the by hurry on, cloaked and 


passers 


stooping with the cold, ts there a pleasanter feeling in the world that 





tu enter the closed and carpeted room, with its shaded lamps, and 
its genial warmth, and its cheerful faces about the evenme table ! 





1 ! 
vat I speak your own sentunent, dear re 
ilendar of 


1 tune ole « 











to every place at in the w pleasure, a winte 

evening at homie the “sweet, sweet home” of childhood, with its 
unreserved love, and its unchanged and unmeasured endearments 
We need not love gavety the less holt and musick and beauty 
of the dance, will s breed a tloat r alt tmt br 1 that 
has not own dull to life's: tines nfiluences ; vet the pleasures i 
home, th uh serener, are deeper dl n sure that the worid \ 
be searched over in vain tor a sense of pov so even and uw 

It is a beautiful trait of Provide e that the b ce is kept se 


between our many and ditlerent blessings. It 


thine to see the summer depart 


did not freshen as it turned in from its decay to brood 





treasures The ailections wander under the enticement of 1 the 
outward loveliness of nature, and it is necessary to unwind the 
that their meh kindness may not become seattered and visio l 
have a passion for these simple theories, wii | trust . 
wiven H d t ithemas people 4 | \ « too s AV 
for logick, it as true ike the wings ot the Glendoveer in We mia. 
mze-like and filmy, but fly high witha You may not \ 

learned but vou surely will grow poetical upon them. I wo is 
het be praised by a blockhead as be asked the reaso 

THE PORT SHELLEY 

ook im my atlections. He is so se all 
ott trate nf He is like his own “Sky “ 
among birds He does not keep ever up mn the thin air with Byron 
like the eagle, nor sing with Neats low and sweetly like the thrush. 
nor, hike the dove sitting alw ivs upon her nest, brood with Words 
worth over the atlections He begins to sing when the morning 
wakes him, a is he grows wild with his own song, he mounts 





upward, 


** And si ever singeth .” 


nging ever soars, and soaring 


self, ike the delirious bird in 


and it is wonderful how he loses | 





the sky, and with a verse which may be well compared for its tine 
deheaey with her little wings, penetrates its far depths fearlessly 
There is something very new in this mingled trait 
of fineness and sublimity. Milton and Byron seem made for the 


sky. Their broad wings always strike the air with the same solemn 


|| majesty. But Shelley, near the ground, is a very “ bird in a bower,” 


running through his merry compass as if he never dreamed of the 
upward and invisible heavens. Withal, Shelley's genius is too fiery 
to be moody. He was a melancholy man, but it was because he 
was crossed in the daily walk of life, and such anxieties did not 
touch his imagmation His 


poetry was not, like that of other poets, linked with his common 


It was above—far, far above them. 
interests: and if it * unbound the serpent of care from his heart,” 
as doubtless it did, it was by making him forget that it was there 
He conceived and wrote in a wizard circle. The illiberal world 
was the last thing remembered, and its annoying pre judices, gall 
him as they might in the exercise of his social duties, never followed 
Never have we seen such p 
It is 





of his faney 
| 


iness 


over the fiery limit 


abstraction from earth as in the temper of his poetry. 


the clear, intellectual lymph—unalloyed and unpolluted. 





AN AUTHOR'S JUDGMENT OF HIS OWN WORKS 


It is a false notion that the writer is no judge of his own book 

Verses in manuscript and verses im print, in the first place, are very 
} | 

, and the ot 


what one has written, are very dilerent 


the mood of reading 


moods. We do not know 


ditferent things mood writing and 


Sane 


The 


ow itis with others, but we open our own volume with the 





impression of strangeness and novelty that we do another's 


faults strike us at once, and so do the beauties, if there are any, and 
we read coolly in a new garb, the same things which upon paper 
recalled the fever of composition, and rendered us incapable of 


as I cand 


As far 


no writer 


judgment scover by other's experience and my 


It is 


un, impassioned, 


understands the | henomena of com) osition 


own, 


to realize, in reading, that which is, to h 


Impossible 
t 


ate of feeling which produced it His own mind ts to himselt 





a mystery and a wonder Phe thouvht stands before hum, visible to 





» does not remember has ever haunted him 





his outward eye, which 


The illustration from nature is often one which he does not remem- 


ber to have noticed—the trait of character or the peculiar pencilling 
of a line in beauty altogether new and startling. He is affected to 
} i 


tears or mirth, his taste is cratitied or shocked, his fancy amused or 





























hus cares be ed, as if he had never before seen it It is his own 
m dl, but he does not ounise it Tk Is like the peasant-child 
iken ressed richly he does not know himself in his new 
uu nents. There is a wonderful metamorphosis in print. The 
author has written under strong excitement, and with a develop- 
mit and reach of his own powers, which would amuse him were 
he conscious of the process There are dim and far chambers in 
the mind wh i never explored by reason Tmag nation m her 
ipt frenzy wanders diy there sometimes, and brings out tl 
treasures to the hght ’ t of ther value, and almost believing 
that the dreams when they glitter are admired. ‘There are phantoms 
which ha the pe tw t ot th nner mind, which are 
irrested o by the « 1 a verwro t fanev, and lik 
i deed done 1 dre the difficult steps are afterward but fa 
remembered Itas wonder s the mind accumulates by uncon- 
scious observatio how the teint of acl or the expression of an 
eve, or the betrayal of « cter by a word, will lhe for vears torgot- 
ty on the me ryt t out by s e searching the » 
to its owner's wonder 
Ff t 
It is winter—veritable wint with Jona fide frost, and cramping 
‘ d, an fasun asciceara I s as moon! ohit The windows 
litter with the most fantastick frost-work. Cuties, with their spires 
ind turrets, ranks of spears, tiles of horsemen—every gorgeous and 
int array told of m romance or song, start out of t Iss ¢ 
silvery tracery, like the proeessions of a magick mirror. What 
miracule beauty there ism frost! What tine work in its rac t 
ervstals' W ysterv in its exact oOportions d its manifo 
\ a: Phe fe Vv snow-flake ‘ cate e, the trar 
‘ eted ice, t ent ice-berg THON r down the s 
KA m0 a) ow beautitul are thev all, and how w 
ful os t d seat mas you w vou find ur 
ey form cs 1 ss s, the same cervstalln 
. r t somet . ss v cold at n 
Phere Ss becn a VV st | ire s \ 
es i v in, the ‘ d leaves o it rvi 
“ the thinness of p I | trees ar “ 
\ ey s if ‘ d hee ested ¢ ty 
s ‘ ches. They ‘ t x s 
«! KS « et vof super ' \ ( 
ss 1 text (On close exam the eryvstals are as $ 
s ertect t sin. pon rin the ¢ ‘ 

\ Vhev are hke { es of the most minute t s 
edgine every tv r¢ { ee the ian am 
t ‘ them yeas VV ‘ ivsterio s look, = 
= Tea id started out from the hed Limos It is “oO 

tas the comm iw st 1 uyK t trees aliera trozenr 
t s { teiv more a cate and s tual, 1 to me seems & 
omenon of exquisite novelty and beauty 
THE CLOSING VEAR 


It is a melancholy task to reckon with the departed year. 7 


trace back the curious t ids of ailection through its many-coioure 


woot, and knot anew tts broken places—to number the missing ¢ 
jects of interest, the dead 


resolutions, the deferred hopes, the di 


tron, and 


riected—to sum up the 


and the neg broke! 


ssolved phantoms of anticipa- 
the many wanderings from the leading star ot duty—tihis 
is indeed a melancholy task, but, withal, a profitable, and, it may 
It is wonderful in 


They are like 


sometimes be, a pleasant and a soothing one 


what short courses the objects of this world move 
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} = Monsi« ur Layarde : do not de mand more You see I am now 


arrows feebly shot. A year—a brief vear, is full of things dwindled | ORIGINAL OUTLINE SK 





and finished and forgotten. Nothing keeps evenly on. What is employed my whole time, and receive only sufficient for my sup- 
there in the running calendar of the vear that has departed, which aniem port. [Lean pay no more than ten. Consider, Monsieur Lagarde; I 
has kept its place and its magnitude’ Here and there an aspirant : aan am but a poor orphan.” 

A NOVELETTE—IN TWO PARTS—PART THE FIRST 


for fame still stretches after his eluding shadow—here and there an *Pho, pho, Madamoiselle Adéle, don’t talk to me of poor. I 





























enthusiast still clings to his golden dream—here and there (and os ave been otk fteen livres. IT must have filteen livres. Mon- 
alas ! how rareiy) a frend keeps his truth, and a lover his fervour— BY THEODORE 8. FAY sieur Nichole offered me fifteen livres.” 
but how many more, that were as ambitious, as enthusiastick, as lov- — val Mons Lagarde. You shall have fifteen livres.” 
: \ , } : 
ing as these, when this vear began. are now sluggish, and cold and CHAPTER 1 When Euge ‘ s, he shed to the forehead 
»? : > 1 cord of lif } sure! a _ y : *No matte y sw ’ déle.’ e said *Te is onl 
false You may keep a record of lite, and as surely as it is human, ADELE was only seventeen, and vet she was quite lone ' Adele,” h i vy a wav my 
: | = tod 1a " acs | ital ee ' | , ‘ , — , 
_ ravi i ATM lis ted hus . ) } ) i ids it - \ | ou ou 
it will be a fragmented and disjomted history, crowded with una wrostd, and dependant eclely anon her cen induatey tor aubainiencs He « en you, 
F ne 1 chang Ther s th ‘onst The lin : ; vy ¢ t our m 
countableness and change There is nothing constant Phe links Ty, parents, who had guarded her childhood with tender affection, \ I ambitious of ben 
ar re for , ». but we rush on atill a sicle seve 
of life are forever king, but we rush on still, A fellow-travelle were no more, and she had even lost a brother by an acen Whi ” \ 
s le into the er —a guidir tar o , s , , What a ‘ said Adel 
drops from our side into the grave—a guiding star of hope vanishe most troke her heart. ‘Withal che was very pretty, and had euch Adel 
| } } } ! . - l 
from the sky—a creature of our affection s, achild or an idol, is a timid. t winning air, that every one who saw her, love It ‘ . wins 
snatched from us—perhaps nothing with which we began the raceis , 1) ofa) , ‘) lle w Vv with vou 
i : e the delughtlul power of awak« Tenis) on is s ‘ es a es 
left to us, and vet we do not halt. * Onward—stil] onward” is the . ; * Leave it \ \ see What a different message I wil! 
wWnable blessing, at least in a ody i wicked metropolis She 
eternal cry, and as the past recedes, the broken tes are forgotten, 
md no one to guide or prot er Heaven help the o ! 
and the present and future occupy us alone j a } } P ' | Ais ! \ ‘ r work, and was sittu v 
} doomed to pro ea ve wal ris 
Th briot hapters m tl past, how r { ir lot is \ ‘ yw had not ex 
here are wight € I © | ywever If our The win w of A verlock: ae a ' " 
capricious and broken, 1 is also new and various. One friend has, , ; ‘ When «a low k a ced some one’s desire 
e large rin which was row tment. On the 
grown cool, but we have won ar omer One chance was less tort . " 
site side of this court, 1 room « read y a View « t : 
nate than we expected, but another was better. We have encoun- , es \\ shi , , \ 
I voung ¢ em ken bis alwncle S did not know « 
tered one man’s prejudices, but, in so dome, we have unexpected!y z “PAE: . , : “ h s | | 
c¢ was ‘ eed fora ik 4 . ‘ hina \ atte 
. of , } 
flattered the | irtialities of lus newhbour We have neglected a re- as At ‘ P i} . ‘ ! ‘ si’ cre i for her toulet was 
( | .wW she sat, = en . “ 1 her me ‘ 
corded duty, but a deed of charity done upon impulse has bre ht . . a am t ‘ el ‘ Tu prose scll tn re him * What 
she obwsc ‘ © cal otter ‘ ew ow, stun ft ! 
up the balance In an equable temper of mund, memory, to a mat ' } . 1 ’ “ \\ ( 
ke ne, d, once or twice, when her eves were ace t yt 
of ordinary goodness of heart, is pleasant company A careless te ate as ; i ve ed ill the acc 
om av, she co re ‘ eve = We ‘ t 
} > \ } t ya byeott than his } a) eave \ 
rayiner, whose heart ts better than | wad, sav cr. % expressio onsen Bouche \ ages " a 
\ , 
“Iw tes © f Me s s she was love She was cas ‘ " ' 
, 
I ‘ t ‘ t ! . 
ct of « \ 
I : Mew ( M | ved et me 
i t v . ct ‘ \ 
! . Me tw 
The w er’s heart and s ! s Why s . a 
’ » could only « stubrsiste il \ 
It was a good thought suggested by an ingenious friend of min ’ 
oe Was t a b ‘ t . 
to make one s Will annually, and remem rail whom we love in it ' 
° mine! s sie y ‘ . tw ‘ 
iw the degree of theur deservings ] ve ted upon the hint since, \\ 
7 } . . ‘ ‘ ‘ 4 | 
and truly it is keeping a cale r of one’s | little to be ee \ | , 
queath, indeed—a manuscript or two, some h lid pictures OM with : ) oe ie , : en ol 
a score or two of much-t mibed choice authors t. sl t as \\ \ \ , 
iM . ‘ « ‘ of ‘ res t t ‘ 
these poor mementos are, it is pleasant to rate ther diflerence, and \ \ \ ‘ t k | have spoken 
. } \ t sf tie et vot te 
write against them the names of our fre s, as we should wisht . il ‘ waves told 
£ eX ent ss ‘ erselt 
left if we knew we were presently to It w | is sty ; y 7 ' ! vre or Unat le 
thought im sickness, that « “s true s wi ve nit tos ‘ 
gest us when we were ‘ t thre mw we Wisin to i N ¥, lor vc ome, 
wie : 
be rem er by the d ) the \ aa : ; 
And it is pleasant, too, whik to \\ vre 
tion with ever-vary ‘ eso It is “1 X ‘ ; privately to 
vexation and mi e 4 ane © ; ; 
, ‘ 
false pid d . = to, r le ‘ \ 
] ; 
the gradual d sure tes ! t v. lo t ve s : : , ' Dor aay 
‘ 








to lo K OVE t t < ‘ 4 ‘ 
otlices anc easant ! Ss ove P tone, t re the « i os ot . 
li i s ‘ \ vas ¢ \ r , 
f betwe the e las s ‘ ; , = 
a . . . j \ i . . ‘ i i " ‘ 
avatnst volt © ti st . eris “ \ y iea 
\ ‘ ‘ \ 
marks the « —\ ri " ‘ s t \ . . i , a - 
{ ! 
the still more desperate ¢ s of cont sn mate ; wy + (im thie & tes : 
lancholy to t KW t m ( ‘ cou ove ! us i ‘ a-heny vas ‘ , 
brief and voutafu s it is. should be. twe vV ve s hence \ Al \ . , . \ i , oa 
unchanged ein , \ ‘ The « ‘ 
: \ 
The festivities of this part o ove VAVS St ‘ to me < \ . . , 
‘ 
timed and rev g. | know not w ‘ ’ ‘ ‘ ) ) % \ sate 
’ ) \ an mh 
take, but to me itis stmpiv the tceling ol cs ‘ t eleas here ‘ { Tm er ‘ st s 
I \ » - , both 
of fear after a period of suspense and danger. Accident, mis , 0 res 
deat ve dee out us im the ul es © ¢ . ‘ ‘ WV \ : 
. , ng 
tortured with pain, and another reduced wre i eX \\ 
struc oO thie ive te ck us, W ‘ ’ a ‘ =! ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
U \ ‘ loot the 
and pros : It is next toan ‘ t We eso Wi ‘ ‘ 
l ( t ‘ ‘ cy mo 
wen on the edge of chasms cont | dur feet have tottered, » of | ridene ‘ ee cot { 
. Il vv co and kissed 
our bosoms have eon razed bv t thick s its of «dis = ‘ e« t we * ot 
fay we 
our eves bee ~ ke : \ een ¢ 4 ) ’ \ 
| \ copy I very a \ 
per If eve i “ 1 deac on t ‘ < xr. M ‘ ‘ 
were 1 ot Vis => =s were sownt kc the ( 4 3 
i 
alr lif wo! ‘ We ‘ is ( ( | i! 
| \ | one « I never shall 
thres ad and see | v s x ‘ vnl \ ‘ res How « i 
| rye 1 an and my own 
, ‘ ' . s s ‘ = ' 
hand—the « ve ( v 1 ‘ | © ¢ / ° 4 : ie f 
! 
the cath ¢ e. si ‘ ‘ et | ‘ , 
| ‘ I ‘ eady that t—I am—I do 
is no} © or mo n ' \\ . 
| | | 
amo s It s ‘ ts to rejoice terve \ ¢ P ‘ ; 3 
{ ' \ ‘ much of orator as T am 
and from t eart Ik taf s look death with \ enderness ‘ < s ‘ ‘ 
: \ ‘ ‘ ‘ \ ) i enough for me 
the same epress « that do. how the vy can be so = = ‘cutin ‘ 4 a 
ha ra on her l vas | 4 ' Valve \ \ ‘ | i Nothuag shall pre 
thoughtlesslv t It seems to me, matter for deep, and almost 
f ' : kL ! l ‘ © to you to-morrow and ay 
eartui congra i ts ex SNC t s | s 1: : 
, i le ep til | had declared 
and with solemn Voice of wors t wast s Somer Ss pass¢ | o.« \ ‘ Hew . 
y Tr I> hark ne one ap 
been marke« t sh be spec v lor 1 lest its ‘ t- the s of the wea v ‘ 1 Hhis r . 
{, { t. 4 \ 
pressing ] vocate lor all the gavety that thes sw wear ‘ ot dele ad. ait « | ‘ ‘ ‘ 
: ‘ | ome ‘ one wo 
I wo lresery no ‘ peo treasure ol 43s 1 Aor s es ers sions avery ‘ ; l NV 
is duli enough at the best But do not mistake its temper. Do not vod citizens in Paris we er, but that made » difference | 
. . , RK ’ i \ ‘ ‘ you visit! 
press into t service ol gav pieasure the thrilling sol nities of | Monsieur L rele l prune omect oO S iile Was the 
life I nk v ng which reminds me of death, soletm i mulation of money He w 1 no ive forenve juarter’s re 
time, when our escape from it is thrust irresistibly upon the mind, a | to his father—why should he to the lithe Adele ' CHAPTER | 
solemn time; and such is the season of the new-vear. It should “ No, no, mademorselle '" he said to her one day, ** you must not ‘So, so, Mademoiselle Adele,” sard Monsieur Lagarde, “have 
be occupied by serious thoughts. It is the time to reckon with one’s | ask me to diminish my price Au contraire, you must pay me, not!) you got my fifteen lrvres 
} ] ‘ ! . Tv . , 7 A > 
heart—to renew and form resolutions—to forgive and reconcile and , only punctually, you must pay me more. Ten livres a month are not “ There they are, Monsieur Lagarde, and I am sure I ought to be 
. » * 


redeem. } enough much obliged to you 
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“Oblged to me!” 


“'To be sure, Monsieur Lagarde, and so I am; and I love you 
very much.” 
“Do you?” said the withered old scoundrel, thinking that his at- 


tractive person had made an unpression On the susceptible heart of 





his young lodger 

“Yes, Monsieur Lagarde, although circumstances will not per 
mit me to say so; and although it would be very wrong, and ali 
that, vet I do love you, Monsieur Lagarde, and [ cannot help telling 
you so.” 

“ Hevdav ' heyday '" thought the old fool “Ts it possible the 
gipsy has had the good sense to see my merit.” 
4 


le, with a grate il look of mystery, (for 





At this moment 


artless simpleton fully believed the ridiculous story of Eucene, 


raised her eves to his face, and held out her hand, as much as to 


+} 


say, “I am acquainted with your generosity, and It 





But Lagarde, who was no whit better than other men, and, in many 
respects, not half so wood, quite misinterpreted all this kindness 

“As sure as I live,” thought he, “the jade is taken with me 
Well done, old Lagarde! 1 always knew | could have been a sad 
dog among the girls, had ] bee n melned Parole dhonne “rT, sne 
is an angel !” 


With these th 
tir 


unsuspecting young creature had offered and pressed it to his lips, 


mights he reeeived the hand which the innocent and 


while she had no idea of dome more than eiving it a friendly shake 
« Adele!” he said, “you are a little angel. [ never knew how 
' 


pretty you wer till this moment. Why, your eves are as briglit as 


two louis !” 
“Oh, Monsieur Lagarde '” 
* Your lips es 

“Mercy! Monsieur Lagarde; co away with yourself, you wicked 
creature. | declare if the old fool has not kissed me. Even Eugene 
never did such a thing 

* Eugene 

* Ay, Eugene.” 

* What, my son?” 

Adele saw her mistake, but the vile miser, who was as great a li- 
bertmme as he was a fool, and who understood, m a moment, how 
much he had been deceived in supposing that Ade le loved him in anv 
other way than as a daughter, was in a fury 

* Morbleu !” he said, * T will pack you out of the house this very 
day; and the young scoundrel shall go to the wars. I will teach 


you, Mademoiselle Adele, what it is to offend Monsieur Lagarde 


CHAPTER LN 


Eugene loved Adele sincerely, and was contident of a requital 
His own master, with a handsome mdependence settled on himself, 
it was his intention to marry the object of his affections, and he de- 
termined to expedite the ceremony, trusting to obtain his father’s 
pardon. His impatience was excused by the friendless cireumstan 
ces in which Adele was placed. T must here mention that a predo 
minating sentiment im Eugene's heart was love for his father. Not 


all the manifold and gross faults of lus parent could overcome it, 





and he was always striving to conceal his weakness and views It 
was with this feeling that he had invented the story of the tifteen h- 
vres, which the reader has long before understood were presented 
out of his own purse 

After Monsieur Lagarde had gone from Adele, Eugene went to 
her apartment, but finding it unoccupied and locked, returned te his 
own, where he resolved to wait and watch her re-appearance. She 
had gone out for half an hour, resolved to remain no longer under 
the same roof with Monsieur Lagarde. Ah, unhappy Adek Hlow 
much misery may grow up agaist one tm half an hour! 
' 


Eugene sat at his window on the alert. The stairs, which mounted 


from the ground into this lofty part of the building, ran in a spiral 
course, in such a way as to be visible at the window of each story 


¢ lover was on 


through which they passed in their ascent. Whale 


the que vive tor tt 


1¢ return of lis Adele, he observed the form of a 
man, mutiled in such a way as to render recognition impossible, 
slowly and cautiously meunting the ste ps He cave him but a pass 
ing thought, as his mind was fully occupied with affairs much more 
interesting to himself, and he concluded that the unknown would stop 
in some of the lower stories. This, however, he did not do, but 


continued mounting and mounting, till Eugene caught his figure 


even as high as the seventh window, and at last beheld hun upon 
the very floor of his own apartinent 

* This is very singular!’ he thought. © IT will keep an eve on 
my friend |” 

Conceealing himself, therefore, from observation, im a way which 


did not intercept his own view, he began to entertain a somewhat 
livelier interest im the proceeding. The intruder passed the doors 
of all the rooms till he eame to Adele's, and there he paused. Ey 

gene was breathless. There was no knock, but the man, stealthily 
opening the door, entered and remained there a minute, when he 


re-appeared and prepared again to descend 


murmured Eugene, * ts it: possible A stran 


ger in the room of Adéle, and with a false key 


* Oh, heavens 


A bitter pang of jealousy shot across his bosom) Was Adele 
faithless’ Was that heavenly mnocence merely assumed’ Mad 
dened with fury, he resolved to pursue the stranger and demand an 
explanation. Accordingly, he sprang down the stairs. Adele, who 
was ascending, called him with her mnocent vowe, but he east on 
her a look of stern indignation. ‘The meoynito had reached the low- 
est flight. Eugene laid his hand tiercely on his shoulder and cried — 

* Monsieur, you are a villam!” The stranger let fall his mantle 

* Cul!” cried Eugene. * My father! 





LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEEK. 


BOOK TABLE. 


*M. Sartanpiere’s Systematized Anatomy, translated from the 
French, by WC. Roberts, wm. p. of New-York,” has been sent to us, 
and is 4 tine specinen ot lithographick engraving, and of the neatness 
and cheapiess with which clururgical books are prepared in this 
country iis embellished with titteen plates in folio, is furnished 
with a deseriptive text, and is a work of some pretensions. Upon 
an examination Of its matter, as well as of the manner in which i 
is got up, we think It asks not too much to hold a place amonhy 
the productions which can be consulted with advantage by those 
tor whom It is expressly intended. We would, neveritieless, be m- 
elined to question the great beneht whieh inight by some be sup 
posed to arise trom adopting the novel terminology which the au- 
thor has ¢ mploye doin certain portions of lis anatomical Geseripuions, 

wngeh the inconvenience which would Otherwise arise is obviated 
by the scholar bemg furmshed with corre sponding synonvims ot long 
established usage ami OL universal adopuon Lis systematized 
anatomy professes to be drawn up for the use ol the faculty and 
schools of medicine and surgery, and lor acadcnies of painting and 
sculpture the latter two will unquestionably be benetitted by the 
labours of Monsieur Sarlandicre more, we apprehend, than the me 
dical faculty ‘The Lthographick plates, of too size and fitteen in 





number, are well executed. Phey show most satistactorily how well 
the subjeet matter of the text can be dliustrated by Uits new process 
in the arts As to the translator, Dr. Roberts, of New-York, he 
has executed lis task with bec oming care and sctentilick accuracy 





Phe che ap price ol these Liustrations, is another substantial recom- 


mendation to the purchaser 


Musick has now become so essential a part of a hberal education, 
I 


that its cultivation ts compulsory on all those voung persons who 
wish to move in retined society, and anything caleulated to facthi- 
| 


tate the acquisit on ot this delighttul acc omy lishment, is deserving o! 





publick attention A bad taste in musick is worse than a total i 
noranee, and nothing ts more distre ssing to a prokicte nt, than to wit- 
ness the murder of some beautiful air by amateurs whose zeal ts 
more tutense than ther judgment, and who judge of ctheet: by the 
weight of their tinger rather than by the deleacy of their ear We 
have seen the two first numbers of a beautitul musical periodical, 
now in the course of publication. Its title is the * Musical Library, 
and its design ts to turntsh monthly a choice collection of musick, 
both vocal and mstrumental, sacred and secular, selected, where not 
orgimal, from the best ancient and modern masters The letter- 
press, musical types, and paper have been tabreated ¢ xpressly tor 
this work, and we have no hesitation in saying that the latter are 
the best ever seen im thus country. Freeman Hunt and Co., are the 
New-York publishers of this much-wanted musical library 

A History and Gazetteer of the State of New-York, 1s about to 
be published by subscription by the enterprising firm just men 
tioned Itis a work much wanted, inasmuch as the only one of a 
stuular kind existing, is necessarily IN poe leet, pepune, and unsatis- 
factory, trom the ye riod of time which has ¢ lapse ad since its compila- 
tion, and the changes, Hniprovements, and imnerease Ot towns and 
population which have occurred every year, month, and week since 
A statistical survey of this kind would, uf properly conducted, be 
mvaluable, and trom the specimen we have seen of this contem- 
plated undertaking, We have no doubt that it will answer all the pur- 
puses sought for in a yazetteer, giving a condensed history of every 
spot, noticing its peculiarities of soul, in what it is distinguished 


trom other localities, and punting out its productions and popula- 
tion, in a conventent form, and at a very reasonable cost 

William L. Marey, James G. King, Benjamin To Onderdonk. 
Wilham A. Duer, and several other 
tion, have recommended a little quarto journal published in Albany, 


called ** ‘The Common School Assistant,” tor tt 








ventlemen of well known repu 


itnprovement o 





common school education. We have not had time to examine 
minutely the plan of the work, but presume it must be worthy ot 
publick notice, or it would net be announeed with the co-operation 


ot the names al 


wvermentioned bitty cents per annum is the nom 
nal subserption price, and no one who cares for the well-bemg of th 
community can hesitate to support it 

From the perse vering press ot Care v. i 1 and Blanchard, ot 
Philadelphia, has issued a new work of Miss Sedgwick, entitled, 

l It is very neatly printed on good and sub 
stantial paper, (not always the custom with these publishers,) and ts 
dedieated to Miss Harriet Martineau Phey a 


tion of the hgehter and more fugitive prose productions of the ac 


s and Sketches.” 





pear to be a coiled 





complished authoress, Which have appeared in varto s periodicals and 


other pu Hieations, (our own included ald are, it is unnecessary tc 


state, imstinet with all the qualities whieh mark Miss Sedygwick’s 


productions ; delicacy ot perception, t 





rness of feeling, strengt 


in delineation, perspicutty of thought, with a fine strain ot deleious 





humour pervading the whole 


The thirty-sixth number of the new series of the American Quar 
, 


| , 
terly Review 1s before us, and is, as usual, crowded with a mass of 


valuable matter, comprising analyses of the most mterestin 


rpubl 
cations that have appeared since its last envssion, aud eeenve and 
treatises on their respective subjects Domestick statisticks and fo 
reign travel, legal and literary dissertations, light lterature, biovraphy 
ind military fustory are all handled with the proverbal taste and 
udgment of this excellent perwaheal, which oec ples tn this country 
the same station wineh its two QW rteriv contemporaries maintain 
Great Britam, and with the same claims and pretensions to the same 


distinetion 





Pearl, or Affection’s Gift, a Christmas and New-vear's pre 











sent torour juvenile trends, has been issued by Ash, of Philadel h a 
It is replete with amusing and mstructive pieces, adapted to the 
compretiension and taste of vouth, for the { rmishing of which, the 
pens of some of our most popular tf male writers have been put in 
requisition The embellishments ire seven in humbder, engraved b 
Sartam, from various originals, and are in keeping with the other de- 
}) riments of the work, which allovether sustains the reputation ac 
jlured by its former a irances | « ses which ind ce d the sus 
pension Of this favourite | ttle volume are alluded to, and ¢ xplained 


by the propric tor, mn the pre lace 


ime of their un 


, 


Phe Harpers hav 
t 
form edition of Mrs. Sh Sa series ot 


interesting stories and 1 manners 





and amend the heart, and recommends itself mm its aim and tendenev. 
to readers of every age, sex and condition It is handsomely 


printed, and ts embellished with two engravings by Dick, ilustrat- 


ng an incident and scenery mentioned im the volume 


| We have been much delighted with a fine copy of Prout’s 
* Fac-similes of sketches made in France and Germany,” which 
we saw the other day at Colman’s, in Broadway. It 1s a splen- 
did folio, filled with the fae-similes of the English artist Prout’s 
pencil-drawings of cathedrals, publick edifices, squares, streets, and 
buildings, remarkable for antiquity, grotesqueness, or beauty, with 
which he filled his portfolio during a tour in France, Flanders, and 
Germany. Mr. Prout has been long considered at the head of his 
profession as a painter in water-colours, and his performances in this 
line are scarcely to be distinguished from oi! painting, except by the 





exquisite finish with which the water-colourist is enabled to show the 
temporary supenority of his art over the more durable productions in 
ou. Notwithstanding the hundred wars, of which the low countries 
have been the scene and object, they present in their fine old towns 
the richest and best preserve d remains ot Gothick architecture in the 


world. The Ho 


area, ar a 


Ide Ville at Brussels, with the busy market-scene 
} 








nts 





‘strange costumes Of those who throng it. exn 





the same aspect as it wore in the times of the dukes of Brabant ; 
the glorious spire of Antwerp cathedral—the rich mass of beauty m 
that of Lo ivain ; Coloene . With its quaintly-s¢ ulpture d editice a, le li- 

perial city of 
vn; Wurtzbure, with its statue-crowned bridge, like the 
nt Louis seize at Paris; Nurembera, the antique 


wourg, the boundary of the 


iW ol other 
} 


lays and another state of society; the u 





Ratis 
pP 








, the cradle of the reformation : S 
(iaul and ‘Teuton; Ulm, the scene of the triumph of the former, and 
he temporary prostration of the latter, when the bathed hopes of 


CGaermany were betrayed by the coward ce, or mconceivable tatuity ot 
Mack are all bronght before us as if by the wand of an enchanter, 


nd we seem actually to pehold the real mansions where the tribes 





of men pray, sleep, and go about in the performance of the duties, 
ind in search of the pleasures of life. This is a veritable book of 
ton of Lewis's ** Alhambra,” the finest 
hy it has been our lot to inspect; the rust of 


beauty, and is, with the exce 








specimen ot i 





antiquity seems to be clinging and discolouring each tower, town, 


and temple, while the national features and costumes give individuality 
to each. Luxurious Dresden has furnished several scenes, and the 
pubhek s juare ol Munich, is, im our humble opmion, the best execu- 
ted inthe book. ‘Truly the time spent m Mr. Prout’s German tour 
was well and worthily occupied 

The third number of the Journal of the American Institute is 
tilled with a meh variety of papers on divers imteresting matters 
connected with agriculture, commerce, manutactures, and the arts 
Publick and domestick architecture, the particulars of construction, 
and ail the details of buildimg are handled ma popular and agreeable 
manner, internal umprovements, statisticks, and everything likely to 
be of utulity to the various branches of national industry till the pages of 
this Valuable miscellany, which promises te supply a desideratum hi- 
therto much felt im the community It is in a very neat form, 


and ts hly creditable to Messrs. G. F. Hopkins and Son, the pub- 





tishers 

The American Turf Register and Sporting Magazine for Decem- 
ver, has been published at Baltimore It contains a memoir and 
portrait of the celebrated racer Tritle, the particulars of which we 
had already learned from the United States Sporting Magazime 
Tus periodical is now under the management of Gideon B. Smith, 


} 


E'sq., and appears to have lost none of its excellences by the change 


} 1 ! 


ot hands, the present number abounding with all the branches of 
knowledge and science necessary to those amateurs “ Who witeh 
the world with noble horsemanship.” 

The tirst editions of the American gift-books, The Magnolia, and 
The ‘Token, havu g been exhausted, they have been re j rinted to 
meet the demand. This Is encouragn 


is better, they well deserve the success that has attended their libe- 


o the publishers, and, what 








rality, taste discermment. On two seve occasions We have 





pointed o1 e distinet shing and peculiar beauties of these Annu- 
als, and only reter to them now im order that they may not be tor- 
votten at Uus their appropriate season. Some very beautitul cases 


have been prepared for the Maynolia, and the magmihcence of 





casket is mn proportion to the value of its contents 


The Wreath: designed as a ‘Token tor tl) 


tional chaplet et lled 


e Young—ts a devo- 





nd calculated to assist 





oni Various sources, i 
nthe deve lopment of pious prin iple sand teelings m the hearts of 


by NOB 





the voung It is handsomely pr Is pu ished 


Hiolmes, Greenwich-street 





THE DRAMA. 























Since Barnes left the Park theatre, he has been manager and star 
mately i het ere Ty Lis success Was not Very deck 
wt. ‘ t t Khiack of at ct £ houses Where ve 
© ha t \ i > t some r itlis, he a ’ i 
s i ‘ jueer card in the Wspapers, | his 
\\ i ' t is his " ' ns, t . & falny Saturday-nght 
. ‘ . Vac Wut ise, pockets thandseme sui 1 mon 
t et t south agam t od ht rite the regret 
. =. W ‘ ed to see more ot him, a re the disappe 
it ‘ . ‘ 1, as he took bis wit erw " 
We ha pleasure 1 being present on che ht of their pertormance 
i ‘ t ken ot warm terms by those v were Barmes 
Was as t , as ever, a pt his trienas g and shout s 
. i calle Tal the ¢€ 1 the iV. When he tac 
4 2 ex a s spec es, WV ‘ scuteverv one hou 
OX s s. M Kh . \ i, We et and pe 
sw sever she da ‘ sughite s Jane Ss €, gave 
‘ t« te ste, ta eut npreveu t i her profess 
We wish B . i be ret t ark s We sUppos¢ s 
t ‘ ‘ ‘ i sa u ‘ Sas we > ? sé the n ‘ ‘ 
Mrs. Ricuarus te M ‘ nan, has been pert a Short « ‘ 
t s iver ever net s,1 fnalvete ind versa 
‘ ta ‘ New-York pt kW ezrelt the t 
t wh t i the ‘ ‘} tata t ~ 4 » 
< mament 
las seen by half the n, when the W s * 
t t i “OM sa ire ANAL sto sed gain ! t 
‘ re ax . wa s rey non This w not tak 
4 \ “ sta r several months, when, with the € 
s > ~ the W S Will agai be ca ng us 
Mr. J RK € is now pertorn mt wie i. Ii his efforts there a 
bs slice t . We ere © last nie soft S4appea ce ca 
i s rex ve uity His ¢ Is amusing cu 
s,s e s < a caricature revery ciemet 
, ‘ ( ‘ ‘ Mr. J Reeve are nsepa 
bile . iby a Thee erw ea evitabie 
. son mnie n : sur t a grimac 
\ Tock s . a V represe 
i us ably se t Ree i ‘ 1 tent Mars, 
sal 1 enaders, © great t Keeve’s Ace 
. ss Was, t acte t the s No soone “ia 
m at the 2 at ses, Ut " Was es € t t 
t ' e Siran td the m ow t i t ibs Vv dis 
. ersonages were to their ais, thie ut 
z A more 1 en ce upon the ! 
. vy of gous t van the A 
ave be evise I Table face, the gilded wings, the 





Nwined an 





ostial Curis, and the other paraphe 


wi, the ve f Psvche, the modern Cupid, whose proper soubr 





I 
plasty, are admurable in thew way 
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ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS | rits alone have this generally understood—then publish—and let 

























































































= “E. H. B..” who addresses us from Eastport.ts sincerely thanked f his kin "wae ¢ ‘ riends of your ft Opole state the tact npress 
ness and consideration. If all owr correspondents an were tmiued i ipo wow the circumsta fits newer havir mm ejudyved 
= a i Pe . — we - . . N the same flaw and it eral spirit, rs “ ne un ff se f 
THE ELEMENTS OF POLITE CONVERSATION; ing any of those, to us ao td 7 " 0 viously announced . y a 
£ to us ‘ sag ¢ of paragraphs, . 
; The publication of “ E. H. Bos” ' shame moan the devil is in t " It ‘ , 
OR, THE DEUSE TO PAY AMONG THE PROVERBS inintedl of cola ta tus bo Gheeussloes. to on bo 2a eng seg } , ‘ Ol 
ts, we have ed ut away ¢ ” st ¢ preserved, and ‘ . a onece osla at, t } ca tue 
: , . : , 
A Miss Isaset Hint has taken offence at the plain garb in which sure to his credit—credit tn ~ An : “H HOR te res 2 aa , 
ox \ s hext 
, . taforn that 1 en u fort ‘ P 

many of the English proverbs have been so long attired, and has F eich : ~ ! ; : 

‘ \ Ook 

dressed them up m a fashionable garment of herown, suitable to t “ Wiss . (: but as the effusion , : "i 3 

. nor poetry, t z Ww its Pie st \ . 
eves polite, ind the fastidious refinement of those * in whose mouths seretie. eads ] Soete taditde I " Si ver thon ws 

butter would not melt,” and who * k as if they could not sav l y cousin, espe ; , 

. } : ] afa es ¢ ™ 
bo to a goost It is hardly ecessarv to sav that she as spotted a id . os . 2 A ' ® seus ‘ | ‘ ald tine 
them all; but, as she has executed her task m an mgenious manner, ‘ Is s . ‘ man, nA W \ .) ve + pe ( v, the 
u su ‘ F . : 

we oive afew of these * Cunosimes of Lite ture, and Miss H . ‘ I > ‘ ! ‘ \ . a ' 

refinement upon them os « be ; 

ry? .’ », ° » . ) » > 

ES ERP ee ae eo” eae ae st distills inte Tk NEW-YORK MIRROR. he 

* Feathered tbipeds of similar plumage will live on yusly ; 

For What is bred in the bone w never come out of the flesh. the t ED BY GEORGE P, MORRIS . sv, AND NA aNiVa ‘ . vere t oe eve " elat the 

new phraseviog t OsseOuUs Por : 

Pe SATURDAY, DECEMBER 26, Is “ : 

the frame irl covern i 
t <\“ ‘ i \ . fs 

wh re in glass-houses stu { never throw ste s,s a thie eu 

: " - Ca s The 1 sh Ve always at celeprated tor the es s vt t \ ‘ \ oe wle ‘ est } 
and its application is still perceptible, in ** Those, th i i ‘ etn ‘ pork 

‘ excellence ot their ¢ catures It is Hposs « lor anv scandalous ( \ s the ‘ \ 

mining apertures of whose messuages are vitritied, should never pro- crv a . , 
’ - incident togeeur in se ty, Without thie Thies conce4rmed bt i ! eer es coaches { y lo } 
ject fragments Of granite ‘ ‘ y ioaded, 

ut 4 chately dra ‘ elore the ck ema? s vors rt ‘ ve % « to Ux ‘ . 

There ts an histoneal apothegm to the effect that Rome aas , ! | 

‘ ; event, where the caricaturists, the veritable s s . rive , Lae every dee |) ee Pa - 
built in a day; this fact is communicated to us bv Miss Hill in the ew ook ce a loco 
' absurd, although strikil Vv correct keness oft peartue expo P ore , 4 — P 
sonorous period -** "Phe cay il of the pay il states was not con- ' s, Whore 
‘ ma vice to the scorn of hu eds of thous s of daily wazers, and v llevera o drive aS ee re 
structed in the diurnal revolution of the globe : F ; . V \ ‘ “ the 
4 22 a to their laugh he French have not vet adopted this method oe of * , os 
The concise adage that Old furds are not caught with chafl, is sen ‘ \ l ‘ ons and 
. . satirizing private foibles, and have only take the « iture as a friends | . ohn & site ; sas - : 
tentiously paraphrased by the axion—** Expenenced blers are ' . Isak ‘ \ of the uy 
: ' } * ngine of party and political warfare ; but, ey { political tra vids of vy tor etite. but , 
rarely made prisoners by the husks of gram I ' | one : 
a Vestie they 1 far behind th rivals t ‘ ca ture ’ who ore er-eats \ t 
A nod is as good asa wink toa blind horse, is a circumstances \ ‘ ) fou 
. ’ present a st ff and rigid resem ce ot teatures nit j t ‘ f surfeit before on 
whose verity noe amplification can weaken ; In its refined aceeptation 
. : ire constra d, and thev are cs ed to the one s ct. w ea 
we must express OUTSé Ives thus—* An abrupt Inclination of the aa Ee . HH : : ; i] “, “ : 
, , Engl sil Carica re S an ‘ if 1 pele t ii ‘ ! , 

head is e valent to a sudden closing of the eve, to a racer labour- 

. minute traits by w 1 the whole story is told, and eve CCOSS ’ 
ing under a « aract : 

S bv which ¢ iracte = yh cad troduce n by heey “ ‘ 

‘The somewhat musty prove rb. It’s a wise child that knows its own : t : , : ; 

the ostensible olject A colleet of these | ts ds NS ¢ . 

futher, 1s dealt with after this faslion—* It ts a sage infant who is ; : a 

Beall - contemporary history Ww al in Valuable to the historian: a l . ‘ which 
intimately acquainted with his own paternal relative s = sei P Whe . 6 the Al : 

. wn en . oe , nay record events, and give dates and places w ' ; y 

For The deri is not so black as he ws parnted, and is os 

: . of fact, but « caricature ts the onlv true dex Of the px , . one . 
wg a blackamoor white, we must now read—* The rer is aa : ; 

- : , | ind shows « ectly how « event was ¢ rt ed \ , ‘ casu * 

! 7 , ‘ 

sot so sable as lumners have represented lum," an ullor , 

not s ! ps re it the time of us ocx enes We have seen « ‘ . . vere ort ! 

will convert an African into an Albino ; ‘ ; f We. on ee : . fo. . 

; st . Which is an admirable » eo © corruy , vy on 4 ® trek 

Instead of ** When the cat's array. the mice 1 ty. =the follow : , : ; \ ; , 

: ' | , f t clecuious, and shows how completely ¢ naked tru . va nee 

ng is substituted—** In the absence Of the muniature tiger, the mus . . . ; . ; ; . 

ng — with the ; itv of clection which was to be troduced by the As i N N b Ire ut j 

saneell ill} ne festive.” 
liar race Wii become Tes t > , shee } ‘ P 
cipuras , epoch of the Reform B I'wo candidates are represented, ¢ Pe 

The thrifty advice given to housewives, “ Not to cont ther L. ae 

a . tits pollu booth, decorated w i t alist - ! ce urs «of j > 
ens hefore theu are hatched, in order to preve t the disappointment ‘ / if / I = gre t ‘ m countr 
} , . Hue a a} kK, While their pretensions to t K favo Y . ; : 
likely to artse from finding the eggs addled, w be easily recocnised : : ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ » eh 
“ ire pretty clearly explamed by the iu ve ands fhearit me ‘ . 
like an old frend m a new hat, a large pair of wluskers } a ‘ A ! rh oten 
. = , hat re al * Crammor I i | t \ We 1 \ | ‘ tal ! | . P . . 
cane—* Do not calculate the number of vour suvenie | itrv belore _ ‘ vt tral deten 
. : pemient voter ap s, and to Me « lian ' dt " : 

the process of incubation be completed ‘ ‘ °¢ Ulwar 

t ‘ fessions of patriotisn d solicita s jor his “sweet voice 

What a long tad our cat's got, must be for ever hereafter ten ' ' \ sf 

interest, t S apposite cs s \s na ‘ ou t hele« 

or spoken, expressed or understood, by these words Tn what a ah : vile \ Lhe ' of K \ 

: ; ' } 1 = tor, 1 me sto give my wote aces » cOnSsCH ‘ ‘ ‘ , 
prodigious ca idicular appendage ourdomestick Grimalkin reyoicet i \ passed ary re ms expres ‘ 

omy rm , ‘ st This ts a new trans oO ) ‘ —_ 

he grasping cupidity of some aivid Ss ust to be well fit off net cK orw ol 
! ‘ i ; , We have seen another of a more pers i charact at ( Ml | - 
bv the phrase. Girc Airman hand he ihe a 3 but the polishes ‘ ] wre 
, 1 - , Broadwa tow the ee me of those ma ent. folio « ‘ 
age now requires it to t “(Give some men a nd ind , ; ' ~. i] “as | ie , ; ', 
“ . é , engravings oO Vue ‘ s > SOOTHE: ’ ay sutire | nen 
they will take a uquid letter Our new a , nee mugzht be = onomnnia nd se af ' } ‘ ‘ , ‘ ro ‘ 1 trinket It ist 
. P er . , . o ¢ labours, perseverance and ste o i stro d-catelw 
smothered by a mystifica we did not « the weak u ‘1 ie “oy iain iaiedane ea . : p a | isin aed ie 
" : ‘ , Arce co ey 1 » from ce ey ' r cs 0 
derstanding of the reader, by the Important information that Jnch ts : ei - . : , f 
} manner and cress, evidently @ tail f that renowne met s ; : 
the name of a dimimutive island m the Hebrides Ss : ‘3 . , ’ 
emov r himself t ‘ nirw ¢ the tirst of Sx sale wh \ ‘ ‘ 
Phere is a saying rather more expressive than urbane, we admit, p . ey . a | : of am 
a partridve-shooting commences,) duly ¢ ian sho eket ‘ z , 
which goes the length of stating that, One scabby s rep spous the : . . is v t ! . t t nit teal i ‘ CTOCK: 
. ‘ . raiters, sho eit, « iss, a we shed requisites | ' . 
whole flock Phe coarseness of the phraseology is removed by Miss — , P » dis . 
Hil ] i i) } proved sportsman He s acco ed the destruction of I ‘ spicuously 
il, and the improved version thus readeth—** One tleecy anima : ' of had ' + ver P ’ j 
= : happy and uns specting sparrow, and is represented as turn it ve ‘ \\ ‘ other day 
P ifected. will s contegion thro ithe coarser kind . % ' t } 
n ae over with his 1, and imspectit t. ike another Aud wit s || * ‘ ware uc 
of mill-putl . dt ell ene ed, | ‘ 

7 ' eve-glass, w ¢ thus ds ’ t I don't \ eV \ \ | It w 

An eminent statesman once taunted his opponents, on a temporary : Pegs ; 

4 Nas shot hette tha that, y fin f ‘ ‘ ‘ 
and partial success in a parliamentary motion, with the sneerm aR Ce , 
| , , , a ideal yo : 
caution Don ‘ ‘ot ' of the wood What a prty R ey hook « The 1 s me sof puffing new Vv ' \\ 
that Miss Hill had not commenced her reformation; he would then — yoen. a ee eas GE Steere \ i ‘ | raph ¢ pam t 
\ t vhs . eflectt Ml \ ‘ le t el 1s ral 
gracefully and suavely have articulated, “Do not exclaim vocife sellers of this erty. ‘I 1 vie Of domng the tl that of 
i} 1? ” t y enters anion th t manager 
rously till you have passed beyond forest neo in the ewspaper a « ter mm ady ce of the book self \ | 
e ' at tr ow.) «. to ' ‘ P 

¥ to thei te, as the old woman said whi ) cd th . letner 

Erery one to their taste, as th f m said when she kissed the | which, of course. is car y elaborated for that 7 ose) wills ‘ : —— iM \ ' 
cou ough not an excuse for the old lady's fancy, is, at all events, » any lonos s the publick ve found amt the & | 

- ‘ es : . ’ ( ‘ ‘ 
, . } . i ‘ ore ‘ ‘ ‘ P 
a precedent rhe English reformer thus comlunes the adage and puff preliminary, therefore, has been abandoned for the present 
the fact—* Let every person pursue the bent of his own genius, as Se ip ead that Mir Se-and Se icc ll ain 0 Geer Godel ol in 
the elderly matron observed w e saluting her vaccine favourte.”* nterest,”’ as bkewise voted a failure * Messrs. Such-and-S 7 I . Vthis city Chat juoted 

Put a beevar on horse! if ride to the a Is apungent | Ones have ess at > nor e from the gifted pe of the ‘ ! ‘ " er © tact and t ‘ 
sarcasin on all parrenus and upstarts In future, whe you wish to able uthor of om,” ot (whi } the-bw. as kil , two } 1 tie }) ive er ' mw very particular 
make a persor il allusion of this sort, vou will have the kindness to | with one «tone. bh vine the t - ene ' tow ‘ ‘ ’ t othe 

} Joatsy , } l . . " 9 
observe with the po teness and ele ce of Mr. Boatswain Chucks, mind the reader of the halanc< . ol « abl ae ne tes \ \ ' k y oe 
* An equestrian mendicant will journey towar 1 the r ns of his | worn out, and the booksellers ve been saddly puss ae ’ ot ¢ ' an ' : . 
Satanick majesty something novel, striking and ¢ A bttle gentle in with \ | ‘ 1 musick of 7 Nomnam have 

4 } re ne} noel 1+ ' . 

Gastronomy and gourmands are much indebted to the FY mahogany face, green spectacles, and corduroy breech , ‘ As Iv os My 
caution, that too many cooks w sy} the broth t smacks of the 1uthor about town, of great re ae fies « cated t evival of a ' eee sr ee = ‘ te “ee 
kitchen, however, and is equally evident in the modern reading, fashion, which obtained some vears since. and whi « said, a MI \\ ’ ‘ on , 
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FAST FROM THE LAKE. 


AN ADMIRED SONG—THE POETRY BY J. R. PLANCHE—THE MUSICK ADAPTED FROM ROSSINI, AND PARTLY COMPOSED BY HENRY R. BISHOP. 
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tant chance as - pi - ring, Catch - es her ray, 
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Catch-es her 


Time's iron tongue, the knell is ringing, 


Bids it depart, bids it depart; 
Sullenly o'er the dark wave swinging, 
It strikes on my heart, it strikes on my heart! 
Day from her last poor refuge driven, 
Vanishes quite, vamishes quite! 
Hope socks, with her, a home in heav'n, 
‘ah on earth is night, all on earth is night! 





VARIETIES. 

Funerat Honovrs.—Du Gueselin, constable of France, died in the 
midst of his triumphs, before Chateaunent de Randon, in 1380. The 
English garrison, which bad conditioned to surrender at a certain time, 
marched out the day after his death, and the commander respeettully 
laid the keys of the fortress on the bier, so that it mught appear to have 
surrendered to his ashes 

TYPOGRAPHY AT FAULT.—In the marine announcements of a New- 
York paper, not far from the Mirror office, we observed it stated, that 
sundry vessels “were prevented putting to sea by frogs and clams.” 
On asking for an explanation of this unusual impediment of maritime 
movements, We were directed to read * fogs and calms.” 

A pitemMa.—Extract from a dialogue between father and child :— 
Child. Father, what is a dilemma ’—Father. A dilemma, dear, is—a 
dilemma ; when any one does not know what to do, that is a dilemma 
Child. Oh, yes' | know—a dilemma is just like you when ma’ scolds 
you.— Father. Hem! you talk too much, child. 


MAKING A NOISE AFTER DEATH.—John Ziska was a distinguished 
leader of the perseeuted sect of the Hussites. [tis recorded of him, 
that, in dying, he ordered his skim to be made the covering of a drum 
The Bohemians hold his memory in superstitious reverence. 





LITERATURE IN ENGLAND.—The total proceeds of English litera- 
ture in 1834, and divided among booksellers, authors, engravers, ete., 
may be estimated at two millions and a half of pounds sterling. 


Qvaries’s emp iems.—There is an old devotional book entitled 
* Emblems,” by Francis Quarles, remarkable for its vigour and en- 
ergy, the quaintness of its style, and the oddness of its pretorial illus- 
trations, The tollowing distich is an instance of its homely but ex- 
pressive lines 
Thus heaven's best gifts, usurped by wicked ones, 
To poison turn by their con-ta-gi-ons.” 





Yournrut Free.ine.—“ As | approve of a youth,” savs Cowley, 
“who has something of the old man in him, so lam not less pleased 
with an old man who has something of the youth. He who follows this 


rule may be old in body, but can never be old in mind.” 





Love.—There is a pithy little epigram in the Greek Anthology, on 
a statue of Cupid ; its translation is to this effect 


* Whoe’er thou art, thy master see— 
He was, or is, or ts to be.” 
Tue camet.—The “ship of the desert,” is the oriental figure for 
the camel, or dromedary ; and they deserve the metaphor well—the 
former for his endurance, the latter for his swiftness. 


THE MAGNETICK NEEDLE.—Byron calls the mariner’s compass, 


———_—* That trembling vassal of the pole— 
The feeling compass—navigation’s soul.” 





MILITARY ALLocuTION.—At the battle of the Pyramids, in July, 


1798, Buonaparte said—* Soidiers ! from the summit of yonder pyra- 


mids, forty ages behold you.” 


CoxcuoLtoey.—In the “ Excursion” of Wordsworth occurs the fol- 
lowing exquisite passage 
—— *| have seen 
A curious child, applying to his ear 
The convolutions of a smooth-lipp'd shell, 
To which, in silence hush'd, his very soul 
Listen'd intensely, and his countenance soon 
Brighten’d with joy ; for, murmuring from within, 
Were heard sonorous cadences! whereby, 
To lus belief, the monitor express'd . 
Myste rious union with its native sea, 
Even such a shell the universe itself 
Is to the ear of faith ; and doth impart 
Authentick tidings of invisible things 
Of ebb and flow, and ever-during power ; 
And central peace subsisting at the heart 





Of endless agitation.” 
INFIRMITY OF PURPOSE.—Indolence and indecision of mind, though 
aot in themselves vices, frequently prepare the way for much misery 





LOVE, REASON, AND PRUDENCE, 


When love once creeps into the head, 
Reason and prudence both are fled. 
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